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FOREWORD
Soon after my father passed away I had several to
ask me to write the story of his life, among whom was
Rev. Ross Culpepper, nephew and son of Rev. Marvin
Culpepper. This I have tried to do though it is impossible to reallyi write one's life because in the life of any
great person one cannot remember all the outstanding
stories and episodes. In preparing the biography I have
chosen those stories, events, sermons, etc., which I think
would be of interest to the reader. Although I am rather
late in writing the book due to the many duties of a
pastor, I trust the book will receive a wide reading from
his many friends and from those who have heard of him.
To the ministers, especially, I hope they will enjoy
his sermons and will get some good out of them. Because of my association with him in many of his revivals and being the only one of the three children who
is in the ministry I guess I am more qualified to attempt a biography. I have made no attempt to be literacy but have written out of my heart as I saw my
illustrious father and the great preacher, Burke Culpepper.
JAMES CULPEPPER.
May 27, 1952.



INTRODUCTION
Several years ago when I was holding a session of
the Central Texas Conference at Fort Worth, the Rev.
Burke Culpepper and Mrs. Culpepper came to see me
about the ordination of their son as a Methodist minister. I can never forget that day as I will always
remember the father's great concern for his son and his
joy in seeing him ordained. From that day on to his
death Burke Culpepper and I were very close friends.
He was one of the most successful evangelists Methodism ever produced in the United States. Men and
communities were made over in his great meetings.
With zeal and devotion he preached the gospel and
God used him wonderfully in bringing men and women
to Christ. All over our country are those who rise
up and call this Evangelist blessed because for them
life was changed and they experienced a deep joy
through that change. He was as much concerned about
strengthening the church as seeing sinners saved.
There were some who felt that the methods used by
an evangelist during the past generation were sensational but the preacher had to arrest attention and there
were many attractions for people besides going to
church. In an earlier day people went to church because there was no other community assembly, but
when Brother Culpepper began his work there were so
many appeals to people in a community that the evangelist had to arouse interest before the people would
come to church. The important thing is what the evan

gelist does for people when he gets them there. I was
never in an evangelistic meeting with Burke Culpepper,
but those who worked with him have always said these
things about him:
(1). He was a man who could get close to people
and he had those human qualities which made him a
friend from a first acquaintance.
(2). He was an able and a forceful preacher who
had a platform presence that held the attention of his
audience.
(3). He loved people and in his meetings he convinced all who heard him of his deep concern for them.
( 4). He was earnest and felt a great mission to save
people from their sins.
In our world those who have turned from sin to
righteousness through his preaching and in the other
world those who have been redeemed through the coming grace of Him whom the preacher proclaimed would
testify :that he was a man who was far more concerned
about others than himself. How he must rejoice to see
the great interest in evangelism in our present Methodist Church! Last year twenty Episcopal Areas in the
United States reported thousands of decisions for Christ
and thousands of accessions to the church. At the fast
World Conference of Methodism at Oxford plans were
made for a world-wide evangelistic campaign in all the
Methodist churches of the world in the year 1953. It
will be the 250th anniversary of the birth of John Wesley, and in every section of the world where Methodists
are found there will be a determined effort to rea oh
men and women with the message of salvation. There
is so much of pessimism and there is so much of despair


in our .world that the Methodist message of hope for the
individual and hope for the world is needed as it has
never been needed before. This should <be the greatest
spiritual movement in Methodism since the days of
John Wesley. As President of the Methodist World
Conference it will be my privilege to lead that movement and all Methodists should be praying for its success.
Among those who have been its fore-runners must
be named Burke Culpepper. We should thank God for
every remembrance of him!
1

IVAN LEE HOLT.



INTRODUCTION
Doctor Burke Culpepper, like his honored father,
was one of those Spirit-filled prophets who, by his utter
sincerity, intellectual equipment, and tireless passion
for souls, earned the right to strip society of its shams
and call men to a new life of obedience in the service
of Christ.
Early in life he entered into a partnership with
Christ as an evangelist. He never turned aside from
this one consuming passion. With unswerving loyalty,
stout courage, and unyielding dedication, he "Counted
not his life dear." Thousands walk with confident step
toward the city that hath foundations because he pointed them to the strait gate. He left behind an imperishable record of exalted living and tireless service.
Thousands rise to call him blessed. He was my strong
friend and I count it a privilege to write this Introduction to the story of his life, written by his minister son.
Sincerely,
ARTHUR J. MOORE.



CHAPTER I
BOYHOOD AND BACKGROUND

Burke Culpepper was born April 8, 1880, at Fort
Valley, Georgia in a circuit-rider's humble parsonage.
His father, John Butler Culpepper, 1was not only a pastor at that time but also supervised the South Georgia
Orphanage. His mother's maiden name was Mellie
Harper, who was of good Georgia stock also. The famHy was very religious and spiritual and was known to
be great lovers of the church. John Butler Culpepper
and Miss Mellie Harper were united in the holy bonds of
matrimony in the year 1873. Nine children were born
of this marriage, two having died in infancy. It was a
holy and happy home of the grade that could be found
in those days. The names of the children are: Esther
Altona, Marvin Myres, Oscar Burke, Annie Blanche,
Giles Rawls (lived thirteen months), Lorna Holt
(lived six weeks), Mattie Key, Willard Haygood, John
Butler, Jr.
The Culpeppers trace their ancestry to Lord Culpepper, early governor of Virginia. History tells us Lord
Culpepper deeded Mt. Vernon to George Washington.
The first of the family in America seems to have been
Sir John Marlo Culpepper, born 1663, who was a first
cousin of Governor Culpepper. Rev. Charles Marion
Culpepper, an ordained Episcopal clergyman, was present when Thomas Coke and Francis Asbury were made
11
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bishops of the Methodist Church in 1784. This occurred
at the famous Christmas Conference held in Baltimore,
when sixty preachers met to hear John Wesley's plan
for American Methodism outlined. After hearing the
plan, they voted to establish the Methodist Episcopal
Church.
Charles Marion Culpepper joined the Methodists
two iyears later and became an effective worker, although greatly handicapped by ill health. James Mar·
ion Culpepper was born February 1, 1823, in Baldwin
County, Georgia, in his father's home (Daniel Peck Culpepper, born April 23, 1800) on the "three mile hill,"
which affords a magnificent view of the country for
miles, and also a fine view of the capital, located then
at Milledgeville. But the star of ill luck must have
been shining at the time of his birth, for his whole life
rwas a fight against odds. When a baby, a fall from his
nurse's arms dislocated his left shoulder which gave
him permanently a short arm. His father died before
he was three years of age, but not until he had lost the
lovely home and handsome property. John William,
the grandfather, offered them a home, which his mother
took for awhile. They were given to understand they
could live there so long as desired. John William said
he would be to his daughter-in-law a father and the
children should be to him the same as his own, only they
would not inherit any property, as their father had received all that would come to them. He, however,
promised that the three chillren would be given a good
education and enough that they need not want.

BOYHOOD AND BACKGROUND

13

After four years in this home, things not being pleasant and being offered a home by her brother, who was a
widower, she accepted, over the protest of her fatherin-law, who told her, "If you go, taking the children
with you, you nor they can ever come back under my
roof." He kept his 1word. A year later this brother
married again and was unable to keep them longer.
Thus at the early age of eight years there was thrown
upon Jam es Marion the burden of earning a living for
his mother, older sister and baby brother. God never
made a more resolute boy. He hired out to work when
he had to tip-toe to reach a man's plow handles. This
was the beginning of a life of toil for others, 1which
ceased only with age and infirmity. While a mere lad
he became noted as a farmer and was the youngest overseer in George entrusted with large plantations. He
was converted while still a boy, united with the Methodist Episcopal Church that later in the South became
the M. E. Church, South. He lived a true Christian
life in spite of the pains of poverty, the ravages of disease, the shock of misfortune, (for he made and lost
three) the dogs of war, destructive moves, change of
profession and flight of years. Early in life he read
medicine, took medical lectures in Atlanta, Georgia, and
then became a country-practitioner and pursued the
"healing art" among a very poor and needy people up
to within a few months of his death.
It was on July the 28th, 1846 that he married Lucinda
O'Daniel (who rwas born June 10th, 1825. She died
March 5, 1910). She was a first cousin of General John
B. Gordan of confederate fame. Though reared a

14
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"hardshell Baptist" she joined the Methodist Church
with her husband and was of the greatest help to him in
all things. As a mother she was unexcelled, her children and grandchildren call her blessed for the aroma
that comes to them from her well ordered life. Now
eight children were born to them, seven having lived
to be grown.
James Marion was eminent for his day, was widely
read for his time and opportunities. His strong points
were perpetual industry, fidelity to a promise, love of his
church and faithfulness to his vows as a Master Mason.
His weak points were an over fondness for fine horses,
prejudice againt Calvinism, homesteaders and bankrupt
refugees. To sum up his life one need but to say he
was a Christian gentleman of the true Southern type.
He died at his home in Butler, Georgia, February 11,
1898.

From James Marion's children there were three
sons who answered the call to preach, namely: John
Butler, Al Lafayette, and George Bright, and a daughter Mattie, who married a Methodist minister, the Rev.
H. C. Brewton of Georgia. Two other daughters, Susan
and Nancy Caroline might be mentioned: Susan, although she did not marry a minister, was a very spiritual woman, and Nancy Caroline (Aunt Carrie, as she
w·as lovingly called), never married; not due, however,
to lack of chances but because of her undying love for
her parents. She was deeply spiritual and will not soon
be forgowtten by those who knew her.
But of the children of James Marion, John Butler
seems to have been a child of Providence. Bishop W.
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N. Ainsworth, of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, and one of the great leaders of his day, said of
John B. Culpepper: "Rev. John B. Culpepper is the
dean of Southern Methodist Evangelists. He is entitled
to this place of primacy and holds it by a higher right
than seniority in service. He has probably held more
meetings, preached more sermons, and led more men to
Christ than any other man in the Church. For nearly
fifty years he has been a mighty preacher of righteousness, emphasizing the fact of sin and its sufficient remedy in Christ Jesus, with conspicuous force and fidelity.
When the books shall be opened in final revelation of
the faithful, this man of GDd, bringing his sheaves with
him, will shine as the stars forever and ever."
I have given you somewhat of a family tree and
background which I trust hasn't been boredom for
none like to read another's family tree or even to look
over the family album while making a visit in a friend's
home. But I have given this as a setting so that you
might have somewhat of a knO'Wledge of Burke Culpepper's ancestry and the home environment in which he
was born.
He was a "prayer baby", for his mother, like Hannah, of Biblical times, prayed that he might become a
preacher even before he was born. He was fond of
referring to himself as a "prayer baby." He had a very
deep love for his mother and father. I have often heard
him say, "My mother is now in the evening of life, her
form is bent, and her face is full of wrinkles but every
wrinkle is a dimple to me." He was converted at the
age of six under his father's preaching. Soon after this

16
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his father and mother noticed that he was a very religious and precocious child and they !elt no doubt that
God was answering their prayers. He told me he used
to go out into the woods and preach to the trees (he was
a great lover of trees and could tell you the name of
every tree after he had become a man and made somewhat a study of dendrology). In the chapter on sermons I included his great sermon on "Trees."
It was not until he was eight years of age that he
preached his first sermon. He told me he went out into
the backyard of their home and stood in the barn and
began to preach. "I remember the text very well," he
said. "It was taken from Ephesians 4: 27, 'Neither give
place to the devil,' and after I kept on preaching and
getting louder, and I repeated my text, the old mule
began to bray, the cow ·began to moo,
hens began to
cackle, and the rooster began to crow. They made all
this noise in unison." His mother came out to see what
all the ·commotion was about and he said, "Oh, Mamma we've just had an old-fashioned revival meeting and
they are all converted and happy!"
After his ·mother learned he had preached she requested he speak to the orphans under her care. This he
did and after they were assembled ffi')Unted a special
rostrum at an assembly hail.I in a Georgia orphanage and
preached What might be called a "very halting sermon."
He did not know how or what he preached but when he
stopped his mother was shouting in the old-fashioned
Methodist style of that day, and many of the orphan
children had come up on his proposition he made after
he had finished his sermon, and were soundly converted.
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From that day on he preached the gospel. He was
known as ''The Boy Preacher" and the "Children's
Preacher," and wihen not attending school he went with
his father in revival meetings. He went with him in
his revival meetings as he expressed it, "learning how."
Several years passed by and his father decided to try
him out before one of his great audiences. He iwas in
his early teens and he prepared his sermon well, he
said, and took for his text Psalm 57 :7, "My heart is
fixed, 0 God, my heart is fixed," and he said he couldn't
think of the sermon to save his life and he kept repeating the text, "My heart is fixed, 0 God, my heart is
fixed, my heart is fixed, my heart is fixed because I
fixed it myself," and sat down. His father came and put
his arm around him and told him not to feel too bad
over it and that he did worse than that when ihe
preached his first time before a large crowd.
During his early boyhood days and young manhood
he and his brother Marvin worked on the farm which
was their grandfather's, James Marion Culpepper.
After school hours they would work the land, sow, cultivate, and when harvest time would come they would,
with the other hired help, reap and cart the crop home.
But under no circumstances would they work on Sunday. After school they would fill up the wagon and
take it to town, which was Macon, and peddle their
vegetables or as I have heard farmers say, "truck farm."
Returning to the parsonage from their grandfather's
farm, after having sold all they could, they would then
get up the chores. Thus, from a very early age they
learned the meaning of work and the value of a dollar.
1

1
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By being brought up on a farm he learned much
about natural history which was a great help to ihim
when he began to preach, after having broken away
from his father and being on his own. As he himself
has said, "My father taught me natural history as we
would take walks through 1woods and the information I
gathered from him about biology became a great asset
to me when I became a young minister.m "The Culpepper boys", as they were of ten called, were known as
"fighters" but they received this epithet attached to
their name, not because they were always picking a
fight or being bullies but because they would take up for
their rights and would let no one make a doormat out
of them. They would not strike or hit first but only
after some bully would strike them. Burke Culpepper,
even when a young man, had a heart of gold and loved
all boys and would not fight unless he had to and then
he said, "when the fight got interesting, my big brother
(Marvin) would chance to appear on the scene and
would say, 'Step aside, Burke, I'll take care of this for
you' and lhe would." He had the deepest love and rerespect for his "big brother" as he often called him. The
younger brother, John B., was not born until the family
moved to Wilmore, Kentucky. (John B., was pastor at
First Church, Fort Myers, Florida, when God called
him home, having preceded Burke almost eight months
in death).
He and his Brother Marvin were great lovers of
baseball, and teams were formed in Macon and they
had quite a few interesting experiences. He played
against Ty Cobb when they we:re ill their young map...
1

BOYHOOD AND

BACKGROUND

19

hood before the "Georgia Peach'' became famous and
nationally known, and told 1when he would pitch
to him the famous ball player would not budge or move
an inch while standing at the plate, and when the ball
came spinning over the plate he would just calmly
move his head back or to the side not being the least bit
excited but he would ''hug the plate." No wonder with
a bravery and a determination like this he became the
great baseball player. But not so with Burke Culpepper, for God had other plans for him as we shall see
later on.

CHAPTER II
HIS EDUCATION AND CALL TO THE EVANGELISTIC FIELD

After having graduated from the Grammar School
at Macon (it was not so long after he was born in Fort
Valley that the famHy moved to Macon and it was in
this town that he and his brother were reared), it seems
sometimes before the family moved to Wilmore, Ky.,
that he attended a Jesuit School somewhere and it was
here that he acquainted himself with Catholicism which
proved a great boon to him in his understanding somewhat of Catholics. This instruction he received
coupled with his understanding of human nature no
doubt was a tremendous help to him in 1winning some
Catholics to Protestantism and in the making of friends
among others. In some places they came in bodies to
hear him; one place was Pulaski, Tennessee. Not only
the nuns but also the priests came.
He was in a certain Southern town when one day
while walking down one of the main streets he saw
some rough boys in their earl'y teens making sport with
a drunken priest. They had manhandled him and had
him in a wheelbarrow and were pushing him down the
middle of the street. He stood on the corner and watched
the disgraceful scene until he could stand it no longer
and then he went out into the midst of the ruffians and
told them what he actually thought, how unkind and
unfair they were to this man because he was in this intoxicated condition and could not defend ihimself. He
20
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beshamed them, told them who he was and if they did
not stop he would call the law and expose each one of
them to their parents, whereupon they left the drunken
priest alone. Another man standing near-by helped lift
him out of the wheelbarrow and they found out where
the rectory was. Two nuns chanced to be standing on
the walk when they brought him to his home. He explained the unfortunate circumstances to them and told
them while he was a Protestant minister he didn't propose to see the priesthood made a joke or sacrilege.
They thanked him for his courtesy and for the rescue of
their shepherd. The next morning at the tabernacle he
and the whole congregation were surprised when they
saw this priest and quite a number of his flock attend
the services in a body.
His father and brother-in-law instituted a college
in Lebanon, 11issouri, on November 18, 1899. They
opened well, haying students from eleven or twelve
states. John B. Culpepper had been in Humboldt, Tennessee, only one week in a meeting after the opening of
the college when a telegram informed him the building had burned with a total loss. The loss left them
deeply in debt and with no proper place in which to continue the school. Burke was enrolled in this school
and although he did not claim to be a graduate of any
college he told me the diplomz s were already ·made out,
he having completed the
courses of study here
at this school when the building burned (he had previously attended another school) and with it his diploma which designated the required curriculum for the
Bachelor of Arts degree at that time. Since he told me

22
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this story I always considered him a college graduate
though he did not. He had completed the course of study
even though the college burned and with it his diploma.
But he received his real basic training, when the family
moved to Wilmore, Kentucky, at Asbury College.
The family did not stay long at Wilmore, but moved
elsewhere. Possibly the reason he did not graduate
from Asbury was due to the fact that the family moved.
After moving from Wilmore he attended for several
months Mercer University and Polytechnic College.
He was licensed to preach when he was nineteen.
He told his father that he did not care to go to school
any longer as he was tired of it all and besides he felt
that "God is definitely calling me into the Evangelistic
field and I must answer that call." While not attending
school he went 1with his father and assisted him in his
revivals. When he finally decided that this was the
right field for him he threw himself into it with all he
had-body, mind and soul. He went with his father in
all his campaigns which were big and small, preaching
the everlasting gospel of Jesus Christ. He was his
father's singer and played on a portable organ which
he carried with him wherever he went. (See illustration). Not only did he play and sing but he 1wrote several songs which were published in song books at that
time. Knowing music and being gifted in singing he
knew just when to select a song and what type of song
to select when his father would make a call or a certain proposition. But as hard luck or misfortune would
!have it he had to have an operation on his throat and
have his tonsils taken out. After this he could not carr.y
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a high tune at all. As he himself said, "After my tonsils
were cut out I could not sing a lick." Dr. Eugene Johnson famous surgeon of Memphis, performed the operation and he quoted Dr. Johnson as saying, "The reason
you can't sing as you did is because the tonsils are the
tone-sills or the sills upon which the tones rest." But
people who heard him when he was a young man remembered him as being a marvelous singer and really
above the average.
He was an excellent children's and young people's
preacher. He would ha\'e great bands of children and
young people in the meetings and they would hold
services uptown during the day, having the children and
young people to sing as he would lead them and then he
would give a sermonette and invite the people to the
evening services. He would organize his young people
into what he called "button-hole briglldes," and when
his father would ask for personal workers these young
people iwould go out among the people and bring other
young people down to the altar, and not only young
people but adults.
He was also his father's amanuensis. Together they
wrote books of his sermons. The eyes of his father were
not good and he read to him. In 1906 they wrote a book
of sermons together entitled "Sermons," by John B. and
0. B. Culpepper (His full name was Oscar Burke Culpepper but he went by the middle name), and in 1925
he wrote a book entitled, "Put God First." This was a
book which had a wide circulation and helped to pay
for a Chair of Evangelism which was known as "The
Culpepper Chair of Evangelism" at Asbury College,
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which brought prominent speakers to the College every
year. The slogan "Put God First" was original with
him and in his early evangelistic meetings in his tents,
tabernacles, and churches he would have this slogan on
a big banner in red letters right back of him and would
often have the entire congregation to repeat it with him
after a service. Usually they would not say it very
loud the first time and he would have them repeat it
after him louder, which they did. Then he would say,
"To put God first solves every problem, lifts every load
and wipes every tear." Some began to copy this slogan
and so he dropped the idea of the banner but he still
carried this as his motto. He •was twenty-one when he
went out on his own. He thought this the best thing to
do. He felt if a man has his own family he should have
his own field of labor. He was associated with his father
for a period covering twelve or fifteen years. He moved
from Valdosta, Ga., to Memphis, Tenn., in 1912. He
moved to Memphis because it was the Hub of business
and a geographical center of the South. It is the magnetic city for it draws people from every direction, even
above the Mason and Dixon line. He saw that Memphis
was a coming, growing city and so he moved there to set
up his headquarters. He moved and rented a house on
College Street and after he got established somewhat
financially he moved into a beautiful residential section
on the advice of Mr. Leslie Stratton (one of his dearest
friends), who also lived on College Street. Leslie Stratton was moving too, and he told him where he was
moving, and that it was a growing, prosperous section
of Memphis. He followed his advice cind never regret-
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ted it. He built a beautiful two story red brick home
at 535 LeMaster Street, near Peabody Avenue. This
was his home until his passing. He lived here for thirty.five years of his life. He was ·well seasoned when he
went out on his own having been in his father's great
campaigns covering some of the big cities and towns in
the South, East, West and North.
In an old scrapbook of newspaper clippings which he
had I found these words from the pen of Dr. H. C. Morrison concerning Burke Culpepper. It was written on
Wednesday, December 22, 1915. It was an editorial
from The Pentecostal Herald titled "A Chip Off the
Old Block." "For many years Rev. John Culpepper has
been widely knO\vn as one of the greatest evangelists of
the South. For clear conception of Bible teaching, masterful argument, eloquent appeals, tender sympathy,
pointed wit and genial humor he has had few equals.
The Lord has honored his ministry in fhe conversion
of a multitude of souls. We can find no better way to
describe his son Burke, than to say 'he is a chip off the
old block.' Burke Culpepper is a very remarkable man,
and is rapidly becoming one of the most effective evangelists in all the South. He has recently closed a meeting in Paris, Tennessee, with something more than 500
conversions, 300 of whom joined the various churches.
He closed a most gracious revival a few weeks ago in
Jackson, Tennessee, resulting in several hundred conversions. The meetings were held in a tabernacle seating some 5,000, and it was packed to its capacity for
weeks. He has just closed a meeting in Hopkinsville,
Kentucky, assisting Dr. Lewis Powell, of the M. E.
1
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Church, South. After the first few services they transferred the meeting to the old Sam Jones Tabernacle
where they were carried forward with great success, resulting in some 400 conversions. It is safe to say that
Burke Culpepper, under the blessing of God, is the Billy
Sunday of the Southland. All classes and conditions
of people throng his ministry and are won to Christ
through his eloquent and earnest appeals. He stands
firmly for a whole Bible and that salvation which is
found only in the atonement of the Lord Jesus. It is to
be hoped that the Southern Methodist Church may
utilize his abilities to the very best advantage and combine her forces in various cities under his leadership for
the salvation of tens of thousands of lost souls."
But this meeting was only a type of his early ministry. Possibly the biggest meeting of his career as far
as conversions were concerned was held in WinstonSalem, North Carolina, in a big warehouse which seated
about ten thousand people and it was packed to its capacity for weeks. In this meeting there were hundreds
who came to Christ and accepted Him -3.s their personal
Saviour and joined the different churrilies. The Winston-Salem meeting was a union meeting of the several
denominations of that citly. But it was in the deep
South and in the East he had his great revivals. In his
churches, tents, tabernacles, and al fresco tabernacles
(out in the open) he preached to mammoth crowds· and
had results which were astounding.

CHAPTER III
LOVE, COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE

It was while he was still traveling with his father
that he found his mate who was to be such a wonderful
wife and companion to him and to launch him on his
phenomenal career! I haven't the least bit of doubt in
my mind but that this marriage was providential as rwas
the marriage of my grandfather. To doubt this we
have only to look at the records of both of these mighty
prophets of God!
John B. Culpepper received a call to conduct a revival meeting in Memphis, Tennessee, at Harris Memorial Church in the north part of Memphis. He accepted this call, of course, as it was the next one in his
date book. The pastor was Rev. John Banks. They
had a wonderful meeting with about two hundred conversions and a meeting that was considered a success
from the start. Now it was while they were in this
meeting that he fell in love and found lb.is companion
who as he says "·was to trot by my side in double harness." He was leading the singing and preaching to the
young people and children. He said the very first night
of the meeting he looked up in the choir and saw this
girl. He said, "She was the prettiest girl I ever saw in
my life." He said, "With me it was a case of love at first
sight and from that time on the flame has not died down
but has grown steadier, brighter and larger to this
hour." As he looked at this beautiful girl in the choir
singing he said to himself, "0 God that's what I want."
27
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He said he made up his mind then and there that that
was the girl for him; that he was going to ask her for a
date when "two old sisters of the church got hold of me,
one on my right and one on my left, and started talking to me, the Lord only knows what about, and I
missed m:y chance to meet her and ask her for a date."
He said "tomorrow night'' he would lry again and was
going up to meet her when he was foiled again as "she
was with the ugliest man I ever saw in my life." He
tried the third night and was successful and she gave
him a date and from that time on the romance started.
The name of this young lady whom Divine Providence seemed to have sent his way was Katherine
Regenold, daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. Fred
Regenold, of Memphis, Tennessee. Although already a
Christian she had not as yet connected herself with
any church. He asked her if she belonged to the church
and she said, "No." He then asked her if she would join
while he was there and she told him she would, and did
the next Sunday. He took her buggy riding and street
car riding, (the street cars of course were drawn by
mules). Soon he proposed to her and she accepted but
said he would have to ask her father and mother. She
was only seventeen years of age.. He went to see her
father to ask for his daughter's hand but got a flat refusal. Mr. Regenold replied to him, "No! I will not have
one of ·my daughters marrying a preacher, and be poor
the rest of her life. Preachers never have anything."
He did not let this discourage him, however, and
he w en t to Mrs. Regen old. He said to her, "I asked Mr.
Regenold for Kate's hand (he called her Kate from the
1
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first time he met her until his decease) but he fla,tly refused me and I thought I 1would come to you, and see
what you think. How about it?" Mrs. Regenold laid
down her sewing and replied, "Burke, I would be proud
for one of my daughters to be married to a Methodist
minister. I do not know of anything that would make
me happier than this and you have my consent." He
said that all he wanted was her 0. K. But it was not
long after the marriage that Mr. Regenold saw how
greatly mistaken he was for he sa w that Burke Culpepper not only provided well for his daughter but also
took both him and Mrs. Regenold into his own house and
gave them a home in the evening of their life. Mr.
Regenold loved him as if he were his own son. They
both remained with them until their death.
They were united in the holy bonds of matrimony
the next year by Rev. William McCoy in her mother's
home in Memphis, (Bro. William McCoy was the new
pastor of Harris Memorial Church) on May 15, at 2: 30
o'clock in the year 1900. She was now eighteen and he
was twenty-one. (See illustration). Right after the
wedding he had to leave for Chickasha, Oklahoma, to
start a revival for his father; as yet, he had not gone out
on his own. She could not leave with him as she did
not have everything packed and ready. He left her
some money, however, and told her if things "got too
hot" (he had reference of course to Mr. Regenold) and
things did not go to suiit her just get what things she
could together and come on anyway. Because of Mr.
Regenold's attitude toward the marriage it was inevitable that there would be a rumpus about it and just as
1
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it proved out this very thing happened. She wired him
that she was coming and for him to meet her at the
depot. It 1was a long journey in those days for a young
girl of only eighteen years to make alone but she had
faith and courage and knew in her iheart this was the
thing to do. Her father had told her, "If you go to him
don't ever expect to put your foot in this house again"
(but he really didn't mean this but was only trying to
bluff to keep her from going as he did not feel good
about the marriage). But she went and he met iher in
Chickasha. He said he would have gone to get her but
he got "tied up in the meeting and had to stay there
on the job and untie it." I have often heard him say to
the preachers present in the congregation while he was
telling this story, "Did you ever have a meeting to get
tied up on you? Well, I did when I received this wire
from Kate or I would have gone myself for her." They
said this was their honeymoon when she came to Chickasha which was Indian Territory. I have often heard
my mother say, "If there is such a thing as love at first
sight that is what it was with us, and it lasted until he
died and will last always." The many thousands who
heard him preach, often heard him say, "When Kate
and I got married I locked the door on every other woman, and threw the key away, and I haven't looked for
the key." When she got off the train that day in Chickasha she never returned to her father's home except on
brief visits. She stayed with him as the ritual says,
"till death us do part."

CHAPTER IV
ROUGH WATERS

If. we could turn the pages of history :back, back to
the trme when he was still associated with his "illustrious father" as he often called him or referred to him
in the pulpit, we could see Divine Providence moving
in his life. Little did he dream, this young minister
from the red hills of Georgia, that he was destined to
become one of the greatest soul winners, though he
knew definitely God had called him into the ministry
and this he never doubted, of his generation and the
leading evangelist of the Methodist Church (so considered by many) for over thirty-five years. Like any
great man of prominence he had to swim some pretty
rough waters in his early days. But not one time did
he lose heart or faith for he always felt the hand of God
upon him.
It was when he and his little family lived in Iuka,
Mississippi, that he had a very miraculous thing to
take place in his life. The three children were very
small. One day he had just come in from preaching and
he was a very sick man. He rwent to several doctors
who diagnosed his case and pronounced it Bright's
disease. This is a disease characterized by degeneration
of the kidneys and imperfect elimination of uric acid
from the system. He had quite an amount of albuminuria (the presence of albumin in the urine). He was
suffering from chills and his face was swarthy. He suf-
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fered with this condition for several days and took medicine the doctors prescribed, but steadily grew worse.
Finally the doctors gave him up as incurable. He said
the moment he took a look at himself in the mirror he
knew that he was a very sick man.
Then, when the doctors could no 'longer help him, he
said he turned to the Great Physician for help. No
doubt the precious Scripture came to his mind: "Call
upon me in the day of trouble; I fwill deliver thee, and
thou shalt glorify me" (Psalm 50: 15), and also the comforting words: "When thou passeth through the waters,
I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall
not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire,
thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle
upon thee" (Isaiah 43: 2).
He went to his wife and father and mother and told
them the doctors had given him up and asked them to
pray for him. His father asked Link Brown, of Meridian, Mississippi, who was a deeply spiritual man and
mighty in prayer, to pray for his son, which he did.
Link Brown was gifted in prayer just like some are
gifted in preaching and some gifted in music. Link
Brown talked with God just like he would talk to a human being and he just told God that Burke was a good
young man and was a minister and he could do lots of
good if he were cured. In the meantime Burke Culpepper had registered in the town hotel for a room as
he was too sick to be at home, and then he did not want
to disturb his wife as she was not well and besides ihe
wanted to be alone with God. He came to the hotel
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early in the evening and asked the clerk for his key and
told him that if anyone called not to call him as he was
very sick and did not care to be disturbed. He stayed
up all night and talked to God. Sometimes he would
lie down and toss and tumble and then he would get up
and sit in a chair but all the time he was talking to God.
Up to the time this sickness came upon him he said
he thought more of himself than he did of God. In
telling this story I have heard him say, "If the experience of Jacob wrestling with the angel was ever repeated it was that night. I told God if He would heal
me I would not preach to be popular, I would not preach
to please the people, I would not preach to have large
crowds or to become famous, but I would preach only
for Him." He placed himself and all he had on God's
altar that night. He was completely emptied of self
that night. He said as he lay on the bed when morning
came the sunshine was coming through the window,
which was near his bed, and was shining upon him. He
suddenly realized that he no longer w:as suffering but
was feeling unusually good. He jumped out of bed
with the agility of an antelope and went to the mirror
and looked at himself and he was HEALED! This was
His Baptism-the Baptism of the Holy Spirit! This was
his Pentecost! He was never the same man after that
experience that he was before. His father and mother
had prayed for him. His wife had prayed and his
friend Link Brown had prayed. God had abundantly
answered!
But it seemed that there were still further testings.
As I have heard him say in his preaching, "Before a
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man can be trusted he must first be tested.'' It seemed
after he and his family moved to Memphis, Tennessee,
from Valdosta, Georgia (they moved from Iuka, Mississippi to Valdosta, Georgia) he was to go through some
more rough waters. God aHows different experiences
to come into our lives that we might develop moral
muscle and spiritual sinews. It was at this time ihe had
gone out for himself, having broken away from his
father, and was now on his own. (This is an episode of
the story in Chapter II, page 24). The waters were
rough in those early days and things were pretty dark
but as I have often heard him tell young ministers who
were just starting, "the only way you can learn to swim
is not just to stand on the shore and stick one toe in,
hesitate, and then take it back, but just to dive right in."
This was what he had done.
It seemed there was a period of time when he lived
on College Street, when his calls were not coming in
and bills were piling up. And there came a day when
the kitchen was almost empty of food and the family
was facing possible hunger. He did not want to ask
for any more credit at the grocery stores as this had
now reached the embarrassing point. When a person
has reached the end of his resources there is only one
thing left for him to do and that is to go to God, and
this was what he did. He got his Bible and turned to
I Kings 17 :1-6, and re-read the story of how God sent
the ravens to feed Elijah. As I have heard him say
"when you read the Bible this is God talking to you and
when you go to pray you are talking to God." After
reading this Scripture he then went to God in prayer on
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his knees. (I have often seen him on his knees talking
to God). How long he prayed I do not know but he
prayed with all the fervor he had. ('Dhe effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much. James
5: 16). While he was engaged in prayer the doorbell
rang and he got up and went to the door and he said to
his joy "there were two young ravens at the door in the
form of a young man and young woman who wanted to
know if I would marry them. I told them I was never
so happy to marry anyone in all my life and invited
them in. I called Kate and the children and there was
the prettiest little wedding you ever saw." The groom
paid him a nice little fee which kept the wolf from the
door for several days.
Now, it seemed from that hour on things began to
turn for the better for him. Doors opened to him as if
by magic. He began to sweep through the South like a
blazing comet. No man could sit before him thirty minutes and not feel that he was in the presence of a deeply
spiritual, God-conscious, God-commissioned man. He
held successful revivals in Atlanta, Macon, Jacksonville
and Louisville. It wasn't long until he began to receive
calls from larger cities like Chicago, St. Louis, and New
York. He had engagements taking up nearly all his
time for two years ahead and received an average of
from three to five invitations daily to hold meetings.
Some of these invitations were to conduct union revivals and some just for the local church, but whatever
the nature of the call he accepted it in its order, big or
small, feeling this rwas God's plan.
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He would not make any change in his schedule unless it ·was absolutely necessary or until he had talked
to God about it. He would not stipulate any amount for
his services or put a price tag on his meetings. He had
no itching palm. In Union City, Tennessee, where he
held a great revival The News-Banner had this to say:
"Burke Culpepper is deadly and terribly in earnest. We
believe that he is inspired. Why not? He himself, feels
that he is inspired, the preachers and the men and women who hear him feel that he is inspired. His aim is
to purify the church, to purge it of its dead lim bs, to
crush out and drive away the worldliness, the profanity,
the drinking, the gambling, the dancing and the card
playing that are dragging down the church and destroying its spirituality and its power for the uplifting and
regenerating of the human race. He cares no more for
money than for the ground he walks on. He thinks
nothing of it. It never enters his mind. He never once
mentioned money when he made the arrangement iwith
Brother Armstrong to come to Union City. The desire
to do the Master's work, to fight sin, to lead souls to
Christ, to drive out 'thieves and money-changers' who
have crept into possession of 'the temple' seems to be
the one great controlling, dominating purpose of his
life. As we have stated, here is a man, a real man, a
man as brave as brave can be-a man who is afraid
of the face of no living man, a man who has a message
and who is going to tell that message no matter what
anybody may say or think. It is of such stuff that men
are made who conquer the earth and take and capture
it for God and His kingdom."
1
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Not only was Burke Culpepper great in prayer but
he was also great in faith. He related one incident
where he received a call to conduct a meeting in a town
in the West. He arrived at night by train and it was
very cold. He called for a taxi which drove him to his
hotel where he was to stay. The next morning when
he awoke he looked out of the window (it was Sunday
morning) and the ground was covered almost knee deep
with snow. Icicles could be seen hanging every where.
The wind could be heard singing a mournful dirge. A
blizzard was on! There was not one promising sign of
a good meeting. In fact, everything pointed the other
way. The pastor had already written him that his
church was cold and his crowds were pitiably small. He
told him his members had become very worldly and
had given themselves to those things like card playing,
gambling, and dancing which had paralyzed his church.
He told him his church did not believe in revivals. All
this ran through his mind as he looked out at the blizzard. As he stood there looking through the window
he said to himself, "By faith I claim three hundred conversions during this meeting." Then he knelt down and
asked God to help him so this would come true. Before
the meeting was over God answered his prayer and
gave him more than the three hundred conversions.
He was very psychic and the number thirteen was
always his lucky number. He was given to dreams and
had often thought that God had brought him some
message or had spoken to him in one of his dreams. For
example, while conducting a revival meeting in Nashville, Tennessee, he had a very remarkable dream. He
dreamed while he was sleeping in his room there was a
1
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knock on the door and four men came in and asked him
to come to Clarksville, Tennessee, and run a revival
meeting. In his dream he saw the hotel where he was
to stay and the name on the hotel out in front which
was the Montgomery Hotel. He saw the drug store
which was next to the hotel and the near-by houses.
The next morning he told his singer, John U. Robinson,
that he was going to conduct a revival at Clarksville,
Tennessee. "When did you get the call?" he asked.
"Haven't gotten it yet," he said. "Then how do you
know?" "Well, I had a dream last night." He told
him about the dream. Within two weeks he got a call
to run this meeting and showed Mr. Robinson the letter. In the dream he saiw where the meeting would be
held which was in a large warehouse. When he arrived at the depot the four men met him at the
station and introduced themselves and rr-ie shook
hands with each one of them and called them
by name and introduced each one of them to Mr.
Robinson. They had a church selected but the crowds
began to grow to such large proportions the committee
decided to move it to a place which had a larger seating
capacity and they took it to a large warehouse. With
the permission of the city authorities they cleaned up
the building and stored the merchandise elsewhere until after the meeting. They built a large choir-loft,
pulpit and hundreds of seats to accommodate the mammoth crowds. After the two pianos were moved in and
the place wired, the public was notified the services
would continue at this place. ':Dhis proved one M the
greatest meetings in his entire career as many prominent men were converted and then he understood why
God called him to Clarksville.

CHAPTER V
HAPPY HOME

There is no place on earth so much like heaven as -a
happy Christian home. This was the kind of home we
had. It was a home in which the sunshine of joy
abounded. Every member of the family vied with each
other to manifest the spirit of helpfulness, of good
cheer, and of unselfish spirit. Burke Culpepper's two
great loves were his ministry and his family. For these
two objectives he lived and labored and everything else
was secondary. It was perfectly natural that he made
home happy for he was reared in a happy home himself. He was a great father because he was a great son.
His father belonged to the South Georgia Conference
but located early in his ministry and entered into the
Evangelistic field and when his health began to fail
and he had no means of income he supported his father
and mother with a handsome check every month. This
he did every month for several years regardless of how
hard the circumstances were for him.
Of course, it is understood that he took care of his
own immediate family first, and then his father and
mother. But situations never became so tense that
either his parents or family suffered. How he m anaged
to care for all those dear to him was really miraculous
for sometimes his offerings which he received for his
evangelistic services were not large. Like his father,
"he felt that money was a trust, and that it was a duty,
1
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as well as a privilege, to give-not until it hurt, but so
long as there was need or until all was gone." Later
on he took them into his home to live their remaining
days as he did with his wife's parents. He had a golden
heart and had the greatest love and esteem for his parents. He believed in saving for the emergencies of life
and old age but he did not believe in hoarding. If he
had saved all the money he earned he would have been
worth easily a quarter or a half million dollars. But
where did it all go? It went to churches, hospitals,
schools, the Red Cross, and other charitable institutions.
Much of it went right back into his wonderful work of
soul saving. When asked to give to different causes he
always gave. Sometimes the gift was large and sometimes small but he aLways gave something. I never
knew him to turn down a beggar either at the door of
his home or on the street.
He provided well for his family and they did not
want for a thing. He sent all three of the children to
college and gave them a good education. Though there
w1as no minister in the church busier than he, he always
had time to be a pal and companion to his children. His
greaitest joy it seemed was when he returned from a
meeting and his family would be at the depot to meet
him. Though maybe he would have been gone for only
two or three weeks it seemed like a year to them for
they loved him so. It was a}ways with great joy when
he returned but always with sad hearts when he departed. They seemed to have understood, however,
this was part of the life of an evangelist and that he
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could not be with them all the time. When at home he
spent much time with his family. He would play ball
with his sons and when his daughter wanted him to
spend sometime with her, like getting into the car and
going to town to shop, he would do that and enjoyed every minute of it. There never has been a man and there
never will be a man who loved his family more than
he. He seemed to be a part of them. He was happiest
when they were happy and saddest when they were
sad. The biggest thrill it seems he got out of money
was spending it on his family. For example, he told a
right cute little story that when his daughter was quite
young she would come and sit in his lap, and begin to
toy •with his hair and would say, "Papa, I always did
love gray hair,'' and he said he would then begin to put
his hand into his pocket and would say, "All right, Katherine, how much do you want?"
In his wife he had a real companion. She ran and
managed her home well. But when it came to the finances she had no worries at all for he took care of all
business matters and paid all bills. He would save her
from all unnecessary work. No :woman could have
wanted a better husband. He was kind and gentle as a
girl and I can truthfully say I never heard hin1 give her
a cross 1word or saw him give her an ugly look. Unlike
so many courtships and romances that soon wither and
fade theirs seemed to blossom more beautifully and
become sweeter and more fragrant as the years slipped
by. They are sweethearts forever!
When difficult problems arose he would often consult her. For example, it was while he was conducting a
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meeting in a Tennessee town that a very tempting offer
was made to him by a wealthy friend. The man lived
in Lebanon, Tennessee, and he told him if he would
come and live there he would give him a ten thousand
dollar home or the equivalent with which to build.
This he did because of his genuine love for him and because of his magnanimity. ,He wanted him to live there
because he thought a man of his character and caliber
would exert an immeasurable influence over the town
and surrounding environs. He was almost tempted to
accept it. He went and talked to his wife about it and
asked her advice. She advised against it saying it would
be a wrong thing to do as everybody would think he
moved there just to get the home or the ten thousand
dollars to build. He was greatly disappointed she did
not see it his way. She was rwith him in the meeting at
the time and when he would go into the pulpit to
preach worry was written on his face.
I have often heard him tell the story and I quote in
part, "Kate was with me in a meeting at the time, and
she said when I was preaching I looked worried and
upset. To tell you the truth it was a very tempting offer the devil had thrown in my way. I could not preach.
I was getting nowhere in my services. Ten thousand
dollars was not hay and that seemed to be all I was
thinking about during those days. Every service was
a pull for me and I felt that I was just fighting the air
or preaching against a stone wall. I was getting nowhere. After one of the services when we went to our
room Kate said to me, 'Burke, rwhat seems to be wrong
with you? You had ·again an awful look on your face
1
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while you were preaching. Is it the ten thousand dollars?' I had to confess to her it was. I then and there
prayed over the 'matter and decided definitely that I
would not accept my friend's offer. After this definite
decision I had perfect liberty in my preaching and we
had most gracious results in the meeting. Instead of
accepting this offer I went to Brownwood, Texas, for a
meeting, and out of this revival I had two young men
to answer the call to preach. I could see God in it all
now. I would rather have those two preachers than the
ten thousand dollars or all the money in the world."
Thus he consulted her and she did him.
There was perfect trust and harmony between them
and among the children. We had a happy home and it
was built on Christ. There never will be a family any
happier than ours. Since his going, our home has been
broken up. Many things have changed, but the memory
of a happy home no one can take from us. This will be
true when the last grain of sand has trickled through
the urn of time.

CHAPTER VI
BURKE CULPEPPER, THE PREACHER

On one occasion we were walking down Main Street
in Memphis and a couple of men were walking facing
us and as they passed I overheard one of them ask the
other, "Who is that distinguished looking old gentleman?" The other replied, "That's Burke Culpepper, the
preacher." The deep significance of his statement I
don't guess he realized. No truer words could he have
said. For he was a preacher, preeminently so. If we
turn to Ephesians 4: 8, 11, we find that Christ "gave gifts
unto men." "And he gave some, apostles; and some,
prophets; and some, evangelists; and some, pastors and
teachers." Also if we turn to I Corinthians 12: 8-10, we
find the bestowal of certain spiritual gifts. To one is
given "the word of wisdom; to another the word of
knowledge; to another the gift of faith; to another the
gifts of healing; to another the working of miracles; to
another prophecy; to another the discerning of spirits"; etc.
Every one iWho ever heard Burke Culpepper preach
can certainly say God had given him the gift of preaching and the call to be an evangelist. If you ever heard
him once you would want to hear him again. As we
look at mankind today we can see that these Scriptures
are very true. That God has given various gifts to men
we cannot doubt. We know also that some ·men, too,
have strange power over people which cannot be accounted for from the natural or human but only from
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the spiritual. Burke Culpepper was born a preacher,
lived the preacher's life and died a preacher. His
mother said of him, "Before Burke was many hours old,
the Master of men told me that He had entrusted to me
the rearing of another preacher as He had in the case
of his older brother. I could never dream, or draw, or
write poetry; but whether my baby cooed, or cried;
whether he was frolicsome or sick; whether I rocked
him to sleep or kissed him off to school, I always saw
him in the pulpit."
His father said of him, "It was not so hard to forecast the life of Burke, for immediately upon his arrival
in our Georgia home, he started out with an echo-waking whistle, full head of steam, throttle wide open, little
use of brakes, and has never been on a siding, because he
was on another man's time, and thus far, has never
rung down late at the depot, nor gone for repairs. If
Burke Culpepper has one particle of envy, or pulpit
jealousy, I never saw it, and when with me, his soul
seemed to be full if I was treated right, and if the meeting was a go-wherever he was in the conflict. When I
1
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paid him twenty-five dollars a meeting, then fifty, then

one-third, then half, he invariabl y asked if I could spare
that much, and if I thought that he was worth it to me,
and if I was satisfied with what he had done. I hear
that question, sometimes in my dreams, for when he
went out for himself, I turned down his chair."
When he conducted a meeting in Hopkinsville, Kentucky, the Daily Kentucky New Era had this to say:
"The great Culpepper-Robinson meeting will begin
Wednesday night, at 7 o'clock .. There is but one Burke
Culpepper. He is in a class by himself. Someone said,
1
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'When the Lord made Burke Culpepper, He lost the
pattern and never made another like him.' He is an
unbridled cyclone, and it is always breezy about ihim,
and the atmosphere seems to be surcharged with positive and negative currents of electricity rwhich
and interplay all about him. He is an evangelist of
unique but splendid ability, and the ordinary pulpit is
not big enough to hold him. He is thoroughly unconventional, and possesses nothing of the appearance of
the ordinary clergyman, and has no set sty le or manner
in saying things. But he has a burning message for the
men of the day, and he knows how to deliver it so that
the truth is not soon forgotten. He is not a sensationalist, but he always produces a profound sensation
wherever he preaches. The most difficult thing is to
find a place big enough to accommodate the crowds who
are always eager to hear him. He is one of the general
evangelists of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South,
but he is not sectarian in the least. While loyal to his
great church he is everybody's friend and everybody's
preacher, and next to Billy Sunday has seen more men
and women 'strike the sawdust trail' than any man of
his years in the land."
The News Banner of Union City, Tennessee, had this
to say of him while he was conducting a meeting there:
"It is a real pleasure to hear a real man talk the real
unadorned truth and throw it out in big hunks and
chunks regardless of whom it will hit. Most sermons
are like a beef steak that has been fried in onions and
garlic-you get the onion and garlic taste all right
enough but you miss the steak flavor. You don't miss
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any flavor when you hear Culpepper talk. You get the
genuine 'flavor' of the text whatever it is. He takes
some great underlying truth and develops it in each
sermon, some great fact in life, in nature or in the soul
and he gets all there is out of it."
The Daily Press of Paragould, said of him while he
was conducting a meeting there: "Rev. Burke Culpepper of Memphis is to have charge of the meeting and
do the preaching. He is the 'Billy Sunday of the South.'
But few men in the Evangelistic work are having such
marvelous success in their meetings as he is having.
In Forrest City, Arkansas; Tiptonville, Tennessee; Caruthersville, Missouri; Paducah, Kentucky, and Fulton,
Kentucky, he has held meetings recently in which the
converts were numbered by the hundreds. He fights
sin in all its forms (See illustration), being no respecter
of persons and having no fear of man. One of the persons in a town in which he recently held a meeting has
the following comment on him and his work. 'Rev.
Burke Culpepper is destined in the near future to stand
in the very forefront of American Evangelists. He is
fearless in his denunciation of sin in all of its forms.
He has the rare faculty of being a:ble to reprove and
even caricature a man and make that man his friend at
the same time. He preaches the old-time gospel and
appeals to the reason, the conscience, the imagination,
and the emotions. He has the happy faculty of passing
easily from the ridiculous to the sublime, from the humorous to the serious. He arouses resentment and
quickly disarms it. He excites laughter, but easily
supplants it with pathos so tender that the tears come
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unbidden. He accomplishes all this because he is a man
of broad sympathy and large heart; he is every inch
a man'."
The idea 1was expressed by some that the secret of
his 'Wonderful influence with young men lay in the fact
that he emphasized often that a man should be a manly,
militant, progressive Christian. He preached a "Do"
religion and a "Be" religion as well as a "Don't" religion. Bishop Hay said he was the "Sam Jones" of
today and another prominent minister said he regarded
him "the equal of Sam Jones as a revivalistic preacher
and his superior in the art of portraying.'' Another
said: "Next to the facrt that he is a spiritual man, his
power is attributed to the fact that he is a man of mental
power, keen perception and intimate knowledge of the
many phases of present day life, a man who is not
afraid, and is gifted with the power of a novel sty le of
presenting old truths so as to first attract, and then to
hold and win men." Another minister, not of the Methodist Church, said: uI have heard all the world's great
evangelists and Burke Culpepper is second to none of
them. He is cultured, clean, consecrated and courageous. He is full of imagination, energy and emotion."
The Cross County Democrat in Wynne, Arkansas,
had this to say in speaking of a revival 1which was beginning in the town: ''In his bitter denunciation of
vice he surpasses Sam Jones, without leaving the mental sting that Jones did. In his pathetic pleadings for a
development of our better natures he is the superior of
Moody. In his pulpit or, rather, platform mannerisms,
the methods 0f JQhn B. Gough, the great
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orator of two generations ago, are vividly recalled by
those old enough to remember him. Yet he shows unmistakable evidence of originality, forcing the conclusion that in Culpepper we have a new type of evangelist,
a human dynamo, combining and intensifying the better qualities of those who have gone before."
Whenever he got up to preach you could see he was
intensely in earnest. He had a message for every occasion and captured every audience to whom he spoke.
He had a repertoire of over one thousand sermons available that he had made through fifty-seven years he had
been preaching, a sermon for every occasion. He studied
hard all during his ministry, saw the different ·angles,
observed the kind of sermon most applicable for the
occasion. He conducted revivals in every state in the
Union except two but did preach in those. While he
did not go across to Europe and Asia he did preach in
Cuba and Canada and Mexico. He took great pride in
the fact that he held over thirty-five revivals in his
home city of Memphis. He was at home before
universities, law schools, training schools, public
schools, civic clubs, pencil factories, rwoolen mills, drug
stores, railroad shops, and pool rooms, and, like his
Master, he converted every place into a pulpit and
preached to the multitudes that hung on his words.

CHAPTER VII
DRAMATIST

Burke Culpepper possessed, to a very high degree, a
gift which few preachers have. He was a natural born
orator. He was an artist at mimicry and dramatic in
almost all his preaching. It seemed he acted out almost
everything he said or a point he tried to put over to ihis
listeners. He was one of the most unique preachers of
this century. He was the one preacher who preached
with all he had. He preached with all his soul, all his
mind, and with all his body! He preached with his hands
and with his legs, and with his eyes. He was known as
"The Walking Evangelist." (Unlike his father, who
stood still). Erect and agile, he strode rapidly from
one side of the rostrum to the other, talking all the
while. He sometimes would leave the pulpit and walk
up and down the aisles preaching and exhorting and his
face would be fair lryi shining under the inspiration of
his message, which compelled the attention and admiration of the congregation from start to finish.
In tent meetings he would walk down one aisle to
the rear, preach to all those on the outside and walk
back down the other aisle and step back onto the platform. In churches he would sometirnes walk out the
rear door of the pulpit and then to the amazement of all
come into the front door and down the aisle and into the
pulpit again. On one occasion he W8s preaching on
"Sleeping Church Members," and was bearing down
1
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on the points that they should wake up, get up, get
busy, and get going. ,whereupon he went through the
door leading to the pastor's study, closed the door, got
his hat and went to his room at the hotel. The pastor
and congregation wondered why he didn't come back
and the pastor went into his study 3nd all over the
church looking for him and to see what had happened,
but he was not to be found inside or outside the church.
The next service there \vas a mammoth crowd out to
hear him, or, as some said, "to see if he had actually
disappeared."
I doubt whether any preacher living or dead
walked as much as he. His pulpit and rostrum movements led The Houston Post to take a tape measurement of his pulpit walking. Its ingenious reporter estimated that he had walked one hundred thousand miles
during his preaching career, enough to walk around the
world four times at the equator! On this basis, he ihas
had one conversion for every mile he has walked. It
was absolutely impossible for him to preach standing
still. One pastor said he ought to get himself a
bicycle in order to save steps. It was in the WinstonSalem, North Carolina, meeting that two platforms
were built for him to walk on.
He was always unpredictable and had in his services
the element of surprise. For example he would announce that the next evening he would publicly perform
a marriage ceremony and wanted everyone present to
see it. Of course, many came the next evening to witness the marriage. He asked for the couple who wished
to be married to come forward. Stewards, deacons,
and elders came forward and stood at the altar, and
likewise the Sunday school superintendents, officers
1
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and teachers of the various churches of the city. He
then announced he twas going to marry the Sunday
school to the church. Sometimes the women of the
various churches who belonged to the missionary societies were bridesmaids. With officers of the Sunday
school and the churches standing at the altar he went
through with the regular marriage ritual of our church
bringing out the point that the Sunday school and the
ohurch should be united as one if God's kingdom is to
flourish as it should and make rapid strides. The ceremony was most unusual but left a profound impression
upon the large audience.
He had a most unique sermon in pantomime in
which he put on a surgical operation. He prepared for
this pantomime service by making arrangements with
the doctors and the hospital staff for proper equipment,
to put on, to all appearancves, a real operation. This
service was so ·realistic you would actually think you
were witnessing a real operation. Sometimes the service would be broadcast by radio and every move he
would make be mentioned as "Dr. Culpepper's nurse is
now administering the ether (which was real ether)
and his instruments have already been sterilized, and
Dr. Culpepper is now examining the patient's heart
with his stethoscope and he is now cutting in to get to
the patient's
all of which was very sensational
over the air while those who were at the church or
under the tent saw this ·make believe operation with the
bloody cloths and the smell of real ether twould be held
spellbound. Some would actually faint and would have
to be taken out.
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Sometimes before he would go through with this
particular performance he would use a little act known
as the truth serum, in which he would call a young person forward and ask him different questions to ascertain if he vvere telling the truth
whether he
should operate or not. Of course the young people, who
had come forward and were on the platform, were
instructed just what to say and do beforehand. He
would sometimes ask several of the boys and girls if
they were afraid to undergo an operation, and they
would say no, and so after having the nurse examine
several to find out if they needed an operation, and
ha\'ing found one running a high temperature and who
would be very nervous, he would decide to operate on
the young man selected. The victim was then prepared for the operation, and placed on the operating
table. Then the nurses dressed themselves in their
white gowns, caps and masks, while he would put on his
operating gown, cap, mask and rubber gloves.
The operation was undertaken and imitation bloody
pieces of cloth were constantly removed and placed in
view of the audience, until finally the heart was produced (made out of rubber) and from the heart he
would take out a package of cigarettes, a small whiskey
flask, a
deck of cards, a pair of dice, and a miniature pistol about an inch in length. As he would take
each one of these articles o t he would talk briefly
about each one. When he took the little pistol out he
talked about hate which leads to the overt act sometimes and then he would pull the trigger. The pistol had
a blank cartridge in it. It would make a loud report,
about as loud as a three-inch fire cracker. Of course
1
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the whole audience would jump and then laugh. He
pretended to remove the evils of "lies", "secret sins",
"selfishness", "cowardice", "larceny", "filth", "postponement" and finally "the devil" from the heart and
said, "This is the cause of it all!" Then he would produce a small Bible from his pocket and place it into
the heart after it had been thoroughly cleansed with a
make-believe medicine. He then quoted Psalm
119: 11: "Thy •word have I hid in mine heart, that I
might not sin against thee."
Then he would take from his pocket a beautiful picture of Christ and upon the suggestion of the nurses, he
installed Jesus in the youth's heart. When the patient
was revived, he invited him to smoke, to gamble, to
drink, and to commit other questionable acts which the
patient refused to do, saying he had no desire because
he had Jesus in his heart. He would then briefly explain his illustration and invite the children who
wanted Jesus in their hearts to come forward. Practically all would march to the front. A large audience of
twenty-five hundred people or more saw him put this
on in Florence, Alabama, where he was conducting a
meeting.
He was always spectacular; for example, when he
preached his famous sermon on "What Makes The Wildcat Wild?" he would have a stuffed ·wildcat on the platform, and in one or two meetings he had a real wildcat
in a cage on the platform w bile he was preaching.
But in preaching his famous sermon on the "Incarnation" in which he discussed Christ's birth,
character, life and crucifixion he was most dramatic.
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I have seen many people 1who actually cried when he
preached this sermon as it was so realistic. It was in
this sermon he acted out the entire garden scene in
Gethsemane, the arrest, the trial, and many have said
it was more convincing and convicting than any drama
of this nature they had ever seen. He always demonstrated with a folding chair the period through which
Christ passed in which He was forced to carry the heavy
Cross to Golgotha, there to be crucified. He pictured
the Ethiopian who helped Him with the burden of the
Cross after He had fallen under its weight and had been
further scourged by the merciless executioner. On
Calvary he graphically described the actual crucifixion
of the Lord, the driving of the spikes into His hands
and feet, the spearing of His side in an attempt to hasten
death, the giving of the vinegar and gall when He
asked for water and of the suffering of Mary during
this horrible ordeal.
This chapter would be incomplete if I did not include an editorial 1written by P. W. Campbell in July
4, 1942, who was editor and publisher of The Progressive
Age, in Scottsboro, Alabama. This is one of the most
beautiful editorials of Burke Culpepper I have ever
read and vividly describes him as an actor, far better
than I could possibly do. The name of the article is
"Another Culpepper Comes To Scottsboro."
"Thirty-nine years ago a noted evangelist came to
Scottsboro and held a meeting which drew the greatest
crowds to a religious gathering of any meeting up to
that time of the county's history. This man had such a
power of telling God's word and such inspired magnet-
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ism that his visit changed the whole life of the community. And he and his meeting have been remembered
by more people than any other man or meeting we
know. During all the years since that date, when a
revival is discussed or the power of a man of God is reviewed locally, this man's name and meeting are invariably recalled. It was 'permanent writing' upon the
life of our community. This ·man of long ago was Rev.
J. B. Culpepper! And he is vividly remembered by
most of our older citizenry.
"Last week another Culpepper came to Scottsboro.
He is Dr. Burke Culpepper of Memphis, a Methodist
Church Evangelist, and he is rated as 3 man without a
peer in this great work.
"He is a son of the great Culpepper who stirred the
whole South for many years with his power and untiring 1work as a Christian light. This son is now a man of
middle age, but only in years.
"Dr. Burke Culpepper is holding his first meeting in
Scottsboro. But this meeting will be like that of his
late father in that it has 'burned out a large clearing'
upon which a memory monument will stand so long as
life remains in those people who have heard his messages. Probably it is 'more fitting to say 'heard and
his messiages, for his dynamic physical coordination
with his subject and stories and sermons paint pictures
as clearly as if the pulpit had dropped back into the real
pages of the Bible and the characters were alive and
walking and talking ·and had stepped out of history to
visit us here in the First Methodist Church in Scotts-
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"This great preacher son of a great preacher has
been holding a meeting at the First Methodist Church
in Scottsboro since Sunday of last week with services
each morning and night. He will preach Thursday
night. Friday morning and Friday night. when the
meeting will close and he will return to his home at
Memphis for a two-day rest before starting a meeting
there. If you ha\Te not heard him, this will be your last
opportunity. No matter how
revivals you have
attended or how
e\'angelists you have heard, you
ha\Te neyer seen or heard one like Burke Culpepper.
He is in a class by himself and is as scintillating as Will
Rogers while his points are driven home with the
power of Bryan and the only man who ever came near
his physi2al powers in the pulpit was Billy Sunday. He
makes you smile and chuckle one instant and the next
words ·tear your shirt right off your back.'
"This editor has never been very keen on certain
kinds of high-pressure evangelism and crowd-pulling.
But after you get hemmed up in a church with Burke
Culpepper a couple of times you realize 'he's got something,' few men in this life possess and you can't get
away from his pulling power. His methods are unusual, perhaps, but they get results. His oratory is
flowing and beautiful and his condemnation crisp and
stinging, and whether he calls it that or not, he knows
how to 'pin your ears back', and cause some 'regular
Christians' to stir uneasily and assume 'I wonder if he
means me' expression. Yes, Scottsboro is going to remember Burke Culpepper-his words, his stories, his
pleas, his predictions, his promises from ihis Master,
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and even his jumping around and other anti-sleep arts
used in holding his congregation to perfect attention
through day after day.
"Out of every service he has brought a star to shine
before someone for al ways. Being an evangelist is like
a farmer sowing a vast field 1with seed; he has to sow
them and pass on to other parts of the field and he cannot linger to see how many come up and bear fruit.
Some seed will die or be killed, while others will grow
up and bear fruit later in the year to be gathered by the
harvesters. In this comparison, Burke Culpepper has
planted a good and worthy crop in Scottsboro; he cannot stay here to attend its growth, but much of it will
survive the seasons and bear fruit.
"And now Scottsboro will have two Culpeppers to
remember and thank for having come this wary in their
campaigns of militant and uncompromising religion. It
is sincerely hoped this last one will again pass our way
and refresh us anew with his most unusual life, personality and ability."
1

CHAPTER VIII
FISHERMAN

Jesus walking along the shore of blue Galilee, called
Peter and Andrew who were casting their net into the
sea to leave their nets and boats and to follow Him and
He would teach them to become "fishers of men." Later
on He called James and John who were mending their
nets and they forsook their nets and followed Him,
leaving their father Zebedee in the ship. Wade C.
Smith in his little "Testament For Fishers of Men"
says, "'The fishermen clearly understood 1what Jesus
meant, and promptly laid down their tackle, left their
boats and entered the great School of Fishing, under
the tutelage of the Master Fisherman."
I want to say when the Master Fisherman called
Burke Culpepper at the early age of eight he clearly
heard that call and heeded it and the flame of desire for
the loss has never once flickered, but has steadily
burned all his life. Wade C. Smith in his little "Testament For Fishers of Men" gives us also three essentials
to be a successful fisherman. 1. The Desire to Fish.
2. Preparation and Equipment. 3. A Place to Fish.
To these three five more requisites might be added: 4.
The Fisherman Keeps Out of Sight as Much os Possible.
5. He Puts on the Hook the Kind of Bait the Fish
Like, and Not the Kind of Bait he Likes. 6. He Needs
a Large Stock of Patience, and the Quiet Calling Seems
to Help in the Cultivation of This Virtue. 7. He Must
59
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Be Familiar With the Waters, and Know How to Allure. 8. He Must Throw out the Line or Cast Out the
Net in Confidence. If these eight requisites are what it
takes to be a successful fisherman of humanity then
Burke Culpepper more than passes.
There was never a time in his entire life that he did
not have the desire to fish for men and women, boys
and girls. Fishing for people was paramount in his
thinking. My mother told me once that he would sometimes tell her the next morning he dreamed about
speaking to lost souls. I 1was with him in Batesville,
Arkansas, when he got up in the middle of the night and
began to pace the floor and talk to God about giving
him more souls and for a gracious outpouring of His
Spirit on the town. He thought I was asleep and talked
in a low voice so that he might not awaken me. I have
known him to go into the pulpit to preach when he was
sick and should have been in bed. Nothing seemed to
dampen his ardor for souls!
He had the proper preparation and equipment that
enabled him to become one of the greatest fishermen of
souls of this century. Nets are commonly used for the
larger fish, and hooks for smaller ones (Matt. 17: 27),
but in spiritual fishing he had both for he caught both
small and big, sometimes single-'handed but more
often en masse. He knew his Bible and he knew God
and like Enoch he walked with God. Someone said
that he had everything it took to make a successful
evangelist.
As for a place to fish I have never known him to be
without a call. He never advertised himself. He didn't
1
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have to. His meetings advertised him. During
that period when revivals became unpopular and many
of the evangelists quit the field and went into the pastorate he stayed with his job he loved and concerning
which he said, "God called m,e to be an evangelist and
this I will be until God calls me home.'' During the depression which started in twenty-nine when the calls
stopped coming in for the evangelists his calls did not
stop ,but he was in a revival somewhere during all this
time. For him there was no "closed season" for souls.
Like the fisherman who keeps out of sight as much
as possible it can be truly said when he got up to
preach that people didn't see or hear so much a preacher as they saw and heard Christ. He lived Christ and
preached Christ. His preaching when pleading with
men to be reconciled to God can best be described by
a quotation from Bishop Hendrix: "It is prayer
turned around."
He put on the hook the kind of bait ithe fish liked
and not the kind of bait he liked. I remember him
telling the story that on one occasion he and Mr. John
U. Robinson (who was his singer for many years),
were invited out for dinner in one o.f the fashionable
homes of the city in which he was conducting a revival
campaign. There were several prominent guests present. At dinner one of the guests, who evidently did not
like evangelists, took occasion to try and confuse and
embarrass him and said, "Dr. Culpepper, I noticed that
you used the word 'fool' quite a bit last evening in your
sermon. Just what is your definition of the word
'fool'"? He said he was seated right next to Mr. Robin-
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son and pressed his toe underneath the table, to let him
know he was still conscious and cauld take care of himself. He answered immediately, "A fool is one who puts
on the hook the kind of bait he likes rather than the
kind of bait the fish likes."
Like the successful fisherman he had a large stock
of patience. He was never too busy but what he would
take time and listen to the other fellow's story. He was
a good listener and often saw disturbing waters. Out of
his patient listening he caught many a person hs would
not have otherwise. He was exceptionally gifted in
reaching men through personal work. Great numbers
of men would go 'to his room and would be converted.
Mind you, these were often times men of the very worst
type. I remember one such case in Broken Bow, Oklahoma, when a notorious criminal, a companion of Pretty
Boy Floyd, came to his room. This man had come to
Broken Bow for the one purpose to kill one of the prominent men of that city. It was during a big revival at
Broken Bow that this man chanced to hear him speak
and was so profoundly touched that he came to his hotel
room and was converted.
Again he was familiar with the sea of humanity and
knew how to allure. He jumped at every opportunity
that passed his way to preach to sinners who never
darkened a church door. He was indefatigable in his
work, sometimes preaching as high as five times a day
in some of his campaigns. He knew he had a message
for sinners and he knew how to reach them if they could
be reached. There is an old adagial saying among
preachers as well as other public men, that they would
1
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consider themselves successful if they could only g'et
their hearers to think. If this is the criterion of success,
then Burke Culpepper has achieved super-success for
he has not only succeeded in getting men to think but
boldly to step out and express publicly the nature of
their thought. Under his great appeals men have been
made to open their hearts and minds and see the Christ
as the Man who died on the Cross for them.
His sermons were delivered with such force and
power the godly and ungodly nature of a man was separated one from the other and placed on the screen of
his imagination that he might behold both in their true
light. Having seen them he is left free to make a choice
for himself as to which he will serve. His sermons
were directed at every conceivable angle of a man's nature. He modestly said it was not the unusual thought
of his sermons that moved the people but it was the
manner in which he said the same thing that is heard in
every pulpit three hundred and sixty-five days in the
year. In thinking of his pleas to accept Christ one is
made to think of John the Baptist crying in the wilderness, "Repent ye, for the Kingdom of God is at hand.''
And again, of Christ, as He stood outside of Jerusalem
and with tears in His eyes as He cried, "0, Jerusalem,
Jerusalem, how oft would I have gathered thy children
together, even as a hen gathereth her chickens under
her wings, and ye would not!"
Last, like the successful fisherman he threw out the
line or cast out the net in confidence. This he did after
he preached for several days, depending upon the duration of the meeting. If it was a two-weeks' meeting he
would preach with all he had the first week and would
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not make a call for souls until Sunday evening of the
second week, usually. There have been none greater
than Burke Culpepper in angling, ·casting the net, and
landing the catch. And like his Master he was not only
a great fisherman himself but he taught others how to
fish for men. He had the power to drive his points
straight home, yet without offense, because his logic
and truth were convincing.
In an article entitled, "A Pentecost In Paragould,
Arkansas," found in an old Christian Advocate, Rev.
C. M. Reves had this to say: "Brother Culpepper is a
preacher of the prophetic type; he cannot be better
characterized than as 'a man sent from God.' He has a
message from God for men, and he delivers it with such
earnestness and love that it is irresistible. It is impossible to hear him and then go away and continue to be
the same man. In one of the testimony meetings before
the night service a bright and talented young woman
said: 'Your preaching makes me want to be good.' She
expressed the feeling of all who hear him. After hearing him you cannot go away and forget what manner of
man you are. And it isn't the novelty of his preaching
that m akes i.t powerful. It is true that he has a fund
of wit and humor 1that he makes excellent use of in his
preaching, and he puts things in a new and impressive
way. But, after all of this has been taken into account,
one must look elsewhere for the real secret of his power
as a preacher. The secret is to 'he found in the :fact that
!he knows God and loves men. He believes the message
that he brings, and he is determined that those who
hear him shall also believe. He preaches the gospel
1
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that the apostles, the martyrs, and our fathers preached;
and he preaches it in such a way that his hearers want
to live it. There is developed in his meetings, after he
has preached for a few days, a spirit of conviction and a
deep sense of need that makes it easy to do effective
personal work. One feels the Presence of the Holy
Spirit and sees the evidences of His Power. God becomes a living reality with the unsaved, and Jesus
Christ becomes a present and
Saviour.''

CHAPTER IX
GREAT REVIVALS AND REMARKABLE CONVERSIONS

As a type of the many great revivals he conducted
over the nation I mention the Forrest City, Arkansas,
revival. I will let him speak about the meeting in his
own words: "Several years ago I was conducting a
revival in Forresit City, Arkansas. The town had been
split over a murder case years before and iwias apparently hopelessly divided into two factions and cliques,
which had not only paralyzed the churches until they
were seemingly dead, ·but so far as I could ascertain
there was not a bank or store or home that was not
involved in this unholy war of hatred. The town was
dead spiritually, socially and financially.
"The meetings were being held in the courithouse.
After ten days of as hard preaching and pPaying as I had
ever done, together with the godly pastors, we instituted a season of fasting for the Holy Spirit to come.
When He came it ,was in such power and demonstration
we were all amazed. Over five hundred cases of
malice were settled.
"The men went to the woods and dug up a noble tree
and brought it to the courthouse yard and replanted it.
Governor McRea and Chief Justice McCullough wired
to reserve rooms at the hotel. They wished to see this
political, social, and religious hatchet buried. By the
hundreds they poured into Forrest City to see the miracle. Two little girls, dressed in white, stood near-by
1
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with hatchet and hammer in hand, while Judge Brooks
Norfleet delivered the oration, and at the conclusion of
his great address they dropped both hatchet and hammer into the deep hole near the roots of the tree, while
many shovels were pushing in the dirt. The people said
we will not only bury the hatchet, we will also bury our
hammers and stop knocking each other.
"The Daily Herald had this to say concerning the
revival. I only quote it that men of today may see
God's power is still avaHable to those who will pay the
price:
"'Last night's meeting was the greatest and grandest of the Culpepper series. Old men who have traveled far and wide, and who have attended many meetings, declare they have never known anything like it.
" 'It is not just the thing, perhaps, to say that it is a
Culpepper meeting, because as this good m1an said in
the beginning, 'We are going to make this a meeting for
God and the salvation of souls', and as to how twell he
has kept his word let the host that has acknowledged
Christ under his ministry attest.
"'This is no ordinary revival where the ladies hiave
all the religion. The ladies have been forced to the rear
for once and the men are in the lead, and they are men
who know how to lead.
"'As a consequence, the meeting has passed beyond
the faith of the most sanguine of our citizens. Brother
Culpepper says it has gone beyond him also.
"'This does not mean that the ladies have not been
a power in this, the greatest of all great meetings held
in Arkansas, but simply means that many of the best
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and most influential citizens here are leading in this
great spiritual upheaval that has shaken Forrest City
and rattled the very teeth of the devil himself.
"'The most dramatic scene ever witnessed on or off
the stage was enacted in the Culpepper meeting ait the
St. Francis courthouse here last night. Circuit Clerk
R. W. Payne came in and stood before the people. The
man's cheeks were ashen. Upon his face w as the pallor
of death. His lips were blue. He twas wild-eyed. Ladies
and gentlemen looked at this m an whom they all knew
and loved, but last night his ghostly appearance inspired them with awe and they trembled and hid their
faces. One lady said, 'Oh, please take me out of here.
I can't stand it.' Another said, 'Oh, my God, Mr. Payne
has lost his mind.' Still another said, 'Did you see rthat
unearthly look in his eye? It makes me shudder now.
I shall never forget it.'
"'Old men looked on, horror-stricken. It was a tense
situaition. The courtroom seemed to be bulging out at
ithe sides and running over at the top with the influence
of the Holy Spirit. (Mind you, now The Herald is talking about sensible men, intelligent men, great big men
who know and do things and who never go into any sort
of a proposition with their eyes shut).
"'It twas men of this character who declared that
they never saw anything equal to the conversion of R.
W. Payne. It was simply staggering in its intensity.
The devil had Payne, and he didn't want to turn him
loose!'
"'Mr. Payne handed to the secretary a list of names
1
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of the men to whom he wanted to talk. He had been
thinking about them for several days and said, 'When I
do come I want to come clean.' The front seats on the
rostrum were cleared and the men to whom Mr. Payne
wanted to talk were called. (These men had been
saved during the revival, and Mr. Payne, who had
known them intimately. wanted to question them. Mr.
Payne, al though a fine nian, had been somewhat skeptical). These are the men he called for: Capt. James
Fussell, Judge E. A. Rolfe, l\1r. Eugene Williams, Mr. T.
A. Buford, Senator F. W. DeRossitt, Judge S. H. Mann,
Dr. J. F. McDougal.
"'When these gentlemen were seated Mr. Payne
started talking incoherently and at random. At first it
seemed that nobody present could make head or tail of
what he was trying to say. He might as well have been
using some secret code or sign language, so far as those
about him were concerned.
" 'It was thought by some that his reason had been
dethroned on account of the tremendous conviction he
had been under for the past few days. Finally, and
long toward the end of the jumbled and frightful
harangue, Mr. Payne spoke out clearly and stated, 'Now,
boys, all I want to know is this; are we going out together and ring the bell true and fight under the same
flag?'
"'Still in a seemingly dazed condition, but with a
look of complete resignation on his face, Mr. Payne
1walked over and sat down by his wife and dropped his
face into his hands as if he had been completely
crushed.
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"'Following Mr. Payne's dramatic confession Dr. McDougal broke over the traces. The sheriff was seized
with a holy laugh. Then the people thoug1ht, well, old
'Mack' is gone, too. He''S off-such a pity! The sheriff
laughed and cried and shouted and finally he let out
a ye11: 'God's fooled old Payne one time!' Nothing te
equal this scene has occurred anywhere. The congregation stood upon their seats and for a time pandemonnium broke loose in tJhe meeting. It was like touching
a match to tinder. Men flocked to the platform to line
themselves up with God's people. Big things were happening.
"'These were no puny, idiotic, spineless hirelings
who were pulling off this stunt. These were big, strong,
brainy men, who stand at the head of affairs in Forrest
City. It meant something. It meant among other
things that ·we are breathing a purer, sweeter and more
wholesome atmosphere in Forrest City. It meant that
with the winning of Payne we will bury the hatchet
just that much deeper and that twe will all march out
together, ring the beH true :and fight under the same
flag.' "
I have recently conducted another meeting in Forrest City. I found Dr. J. F. McDougal the teacher of
the men's Bible class, Tom Buford is chairman of the
board of stewards of the Methodist Church; Captain
James Fussell and Honorable R. W. Payne have both
gone home to God, having died in the faith. Scores of
converts of the former meeting are still there, living
true to God. Some of my best workers in the last campaign 1were converts of the former revival.
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Beautiful church edifices have taken the place of the
former shacks of worship, and in many r.nd lasting ways
Forrest City attests the permanency of the benefits of a
genuine Holy Ghost revival."
Another great meeting which should be mentioned
was the one held in Jackson, Tennessee, with all the
denominations cooperating. This meeting is said to
have been the greatest revival Jackson ever had. As a
result of the meeting there were between four hundred
and five hundred who were converted in 1Jhe different
churches. There was a large tent, which would accommodate three thousand people, 1with seats all around on
the outside to accommodate five thousand people. The
crowds averaged from four thousand to six thousand
every night. On Sunday night the crowd was estimated at eight thousand. There was a choir platform of
of one hundred and fifty voices, besides room for the
ministers, and it was packed full at each service. It has
been said, that no town, little or big, was so universally
stirred as was Jackson. The rich and the poor, the high
and the low heard Burke Culpepper gladly. So eager
were the people to hear him that over an hour before
the time announced for service in the evening the tent
would be packed, the throngs going before night in order to get a seat.
He preached twice each day (as he always did in
his meetings) under the tent and then in addition, he
preached at the railroad shops and at manufacturing concerns. He preached at one of the poolrooms
one night after service, upon the invitation of the proprietor, to a packed house. He preached to the court,
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which was in session, .upon invitation of Judge Barham.
He was invited to preach to the society women of the
city in one of the prominent homes, where one hundred
and fifty society women had gathered to hear him. Of
course some people did not hear him, and there were
some in the beginning of the meeting who heard him
who were critical; but before the meeting 1was over
everyone was singing his praises and talking about the
great good he did.
Many railroad employees were converted and some
weeks later, after the meeting, he received a 'letter
telling him of the lasting effects of the revival and
especially among the railroad employees. Jackson was
the location of great shops of the Illinois Central Railroad and hundreds of men were employed there and
some of these men who confessed Christ during the
meeting and who were filled with the love of God and
their fellowmen, felt that they must reach their friends
and brother employees who were out of Christ. They
knew it was almost useless to try to persuade them to
go to church and so they decided to bring ,the church to
them, and so in the letter they wrote to him they had
instituted a prayer meeting in the Iliinois Central
freight office, with ,one of the railroad men leading the
service in order to make it as informal as possible so the
men, many of them in overalls and with lighted lanterns
in ;their hands, ·wou1ld not feel timid about coming. They
met each Tuesday, the letter went on to say, and the
meetings increased each week in attendance, the first
meeting lbeing about twenty-five present and the second
about sixty and the third about seventy-five and so on
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until the number was around a hundred. The old
freight office, dedicated to Mammon and so long filled
with unrighteousness was overflowing with the Holy
Spirit which filled the hearts of men!
The highlight of this meeting, however, was the
miraculous conversion of one George Tucker, a railroad
man. George Tucker was a very wicked man but was
not a hypocrite for he knew himself what side of the
fence he was on and everybody else knew what side of
the fence he was on. He had no use for churches and
preachers. It was only after many invitations and
pleadings from his friends to attend at least one of the
services that he finally acquiesced. After the service
someone said to him, ''Well, George, what did you think
of the Evangelist?" "Well not so much (he was really
under conviction when he replied and was fighting it)
but I'm going back for a second time and if that fellow
doesn't do better than he did tonight please don't ask
me to go again." He went back the nexi night.
The next day at work (he was a flagman at the
railyards) he got the I. C. trains and the N. C. and St. L.
trains mixed up having put the I. C. trains on the N. C.
and St. L. tracks and the N. C. and St. L. trains on the
I. C. tracks or vice versa. One of the men said to him
when he was making these mistakes, "George what in
the world is wrong with you?" But he didn't know
that he was under deep conviction the reason he got the
trains all mixed up. He again went to the meeting that
night and God was certainly in the sermon and the service, as when the invitation was given, he, George
Tucker, rushed to the altar and took the Evangelist by
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the hand and this was what he said, "Burke Culpepper
you have knocked me off the Christmas tree and I give
my heart and life to Jesus Christ.n This one bugle
blast from his trumpet horn caused his friends also to
surrender to Christ. It was a glorious transformation!
That George Tucker meant what he said when he gave
his heart and life to Christ cannot be doubted for God
put His hand upon George Tucker and called him to be
an Evangelist and he went all over the South in tent
and ta1bernacle meetings preaching the unsearchable
riches of Christ Jesus and only the gre:it ledger of eternity will reveal how many souls were saved under him!
Another remarkable conversion was that of Governor Malcolm R. Patterson, of Tennessee, which took
place in his presence in Mr. Patterson's office at Memphis. Mr. Patterson was a liquorite and a political
rounder in general. While he was Governor of Tennessee Senator Carmack, who was a clean man and a
strong temperance advocate, was killed by one of the
Cooper men, father or son and both were present at the
shooting. They were sent to the penitentiary for a long
term, or worse, but were pardoned out by Patterson, before they served. Later on Mr. Patterson was visited
by Dr. J. L. Weber, who was one of the pastors of Nashville. He found Mr. Patterson to be under conviction
and while he knew he was not the man who could
bring him to Christ he knew the man who could and so
he brought Burke Culpepper around to his office, and
stated the case and the evangelist was then asked by
Weber to take charge of the case. He did so by saying,
"Let's pray. Governor, you lead in the prayer." When
1
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telling about the conversion of Governor Patterson in
his meetings he said, "It was a heartbreak to listen to
his pleadings for his soul. In the midst of his prayer he
sprang to his feet, and cried aloud, and for long, for
mercy, and in staTtling confession of sin and guilt."
After he was gloriously converted he said he 1was innocent of the blood of Carmack and the only mean thing
he did was to stand by his gang.
After some months Governor Patterson visited Carmack's home town and where he was buried. He spent
the evening with two Methodist ministers and when
one of the ministers was leaving, Mr. Patterson said,
"No, wait," and did this several times, each time prevailing on the minister to stay. (Since his conversion
he now enjoyed long visits wiith his ministerial friends
and was always sorry when the visits came to an end).
About midnight, however, the minister said he could
stay no longer and Mr. Patterson decided to go also
and got into the buggy with him and asked him rto drive
him to the cemetery and when they came to the garden
of memories, he asked the preacher to wait, and he got
out, and went through the gate alone, and within tne enclosure where the Senator lay. He was seen to bare his
head, then kneel, where he remained a good while, and
then with tear-stained eyes he was seen to walk slowly
back, and he said to the preacher who was waiting for
him, "I just wanted to tell the Senator that I now know
his blessed Christ, and that, the best I know, I had
taken up his great reform work."
Those who knew Governor Patterson's life before
he was converted and then the remarkable change of
heart and life after his conversion wi11 bear testimony
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to the fact that it was nothing short of the miraculous.
In preaching on Governor Patterson's conversion I have
often heard him call it a Pauline conversion. On one
occasion I heard him say, "Paul was a man of strong
personaHty, of cultured intellect, of rare and gifted
powers of mind. Up to the time of his conversion, he
had used all these in the service of the devil. In many
respects Paul and former Governor Patterson were
alike. Both gifted, both 1wicked, both suddenly transformed from doing the devil's dirty work to a highplane life of righteousness, of immortal service to humanity.
"Formerly, Mr. Patterson was met at the trains by
the thugs, bums, and political toughs, and bosses who
with brass band escorted him to a hotel and cards and
cigars, wines, beers and whiskies and vulgar anecdotes
occupied and filled the time. Now the best people meet
him, frequently with carriage and white horses and he
is taken directly to the home of the preacher himself.
When Mr. Patterson had been caught in the toils prepared by his enemies (who are now in the penitentiary
:floundering around, caught in their own snares), as he
stood before the world disgraced and deep down in the
slough of despair and humiliation who was it that came
to his rescue and salvation and whispered sweet hope
and forgiveness and nobler ideals to his anguished soul,
but the Man of Galilee?"

CHAPTER X
INTERESTING EVENTS

Burke Culpepper had a great love for humanity and
humanity had a great love for him. When he arrived in
a town or state to conduct a revival or a series of revivals he would sometimes at the depot be greeted by the
rich and sometimes by the poor. Sometimes by the halt
and sometimes by the blind would he be welcomed to
a city. It was not an uncommon sight for a delegation
with the city board and the mayor to greet him as the
train would pull into the station and the band playing,
and for the mayor to give hi,m the key to the city.
When he would hit the old state of Texas he rwould
get a telegram from Governor Pat Neff, of this nature:
"Welcome to the state of Texas, Burke Culpepper. We
have the ·blackest land and the whitest people on earth
and it is always a pleasure to see that you are once
again preaching in our midst."
Here is a beautiful story about a blind man which I
will let him tell in his own words: "I was called to a
thriving Southern town to hold a revival a few years
ago. My train arrived very early in the morning around
five o'clock. I have been accustomed to having men
from all walks of life to meet me at various times. So
naturally I expected someone to meet me that morning.
But I certainly was not prepared for the kind of reception I received when the train arrived and I got off and
started down the platform. As I walked along no one
came to greet me. I was beginning to think that I was
possi:bly the forgotten man when I heard someone call-
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ing my name. 'Culpepper, Oh Culpepper, where are
you?' As I looked ahead, I saw a blind man with a
little dog on a leash coming toward me and calling my
name. I said, 'Here I am,' and he stopped and answered
me: 'Brother Culpepper, I heard that you were coming
here to hold a revival, ,and I wanted to come down to
the train and welcome you.'
"God bless your soul. I was absolutely overwhelmed.
I have been met by captains of industry, I have been
met by governors of state and in fact I have been met by
men in all walks of life and every line of endeavor, but
when a blind man and his dog greeted me, I received
the most royal wekome a preacher has ever received
anywhere. I felt highly honored and grateful and it
was my pleasure and privilege to have this blind man
eat breakfast with me that morning."
Early in his evangelistic career he was one of the
first to become a member of the Evangelistic Association of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South. The
Association placed him on the Board of Control and
made him secretary-treasurer.
The Interdenominational Association of Evangelists
always extended him an invitation to be the principal
speaker or one of the principal speakers. But it was
very seldom he could attend due to the fact that he was
always in a meeting himself. Whenever there rwas a
special meeting on evangelism he was always given an
invitation to attend as when the Approved Evangelists
of The Methodist Church at the invitation of the General Board of Evangelism met in a three-day session at
Trinity-Temple Methodist Church in Louisville, Ken-
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tucky, which met December 27-29, 1947. This was the
first meeting of its kind in the history of United Methodism. Because of the date it so happened he could attend. It was at this evangelistic conference that several
bishops asked him to come and speak to the conference
and it was at this conference that the total of twenty
approved evangelists elected him to be their first president under the new organization.
He was often called to attend certain important committee meetings as when he was called by the Department of Evangelism of the Board of Missions of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, to be on a committee to help find a name for a daily devotional guide
booklet which they hoped would be a means which
would deepen the spiritual life of the people. After several long hours of thought and prayer he was the one
who made the suggestion that the little book be named
"The Upper Room." In speaking of the incident, Rev.
Andrew J oihnson, Evangelist of the Methodist Church
says in "Credit Given To Others," "Columbus discovered America; but Americus Vespucci got the credit by
writing about the discovery. The church gives Rev. G.
C. Emmons credit for naming the "Upper Room,"
whereas the late Burke Culpepper, Evangelist, 1was the
one who actually first suggested the name."
One of the most interesting experiences that he had
was while he was conducting a revival in Florence, Alabama, in the year 1935. One evening after he had finished his sermon he felt led to give an invitation to any
who would wish to answer the call to the ministry or to
be prayed for that God would call tl em, if it was His
will, to come forward, and several men responded to
tfuat call It was a beautiful service and after the serv1
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ice he thought no more about it. He was invited into
the home of a friend and after a delightful repast Mr.
and Mrs. Tom Eckles showed him around over their
beautiful home. When they came to the library he noticed a very large Bible (pulpit size) 'Jn the table. My
father picked it up and examined it and said, "My, this
is an unusual Bible." Mr. Eckles said, '"Yes, that is my
great grandfather's Bible and has been in the family
for several generations."
This was about all that was said and then Mr. Eckles
turned to my father and asked, "Dr. Culpepper, how
does a man feel when he is called to preach?" "Oh,"
said the Evangelist, "he just feels as Paul felt when he
said, 'Woe be unto me if I preach not the gospel!'" It
was now ti me for him to go and he thanked his host and
hostess for the lovely meal and grand evening he spent
in their beautiful home. As he walked away it was a
beautiful evening, the stars studded the blue vault of
the heavens and those of the first magnitude seemed to
hang like great gleaming diamonds above the tree tops
and the queen of the night was spreading her silvery
sheen. God was very near to him. He was thinking
about that unique old Bible and the question his friend
asked him and if possi bly God could be calling him to
preaoh the gospel.
He took the train home for Memphis to spend Saturday with his family and "While he was there he received a letter from his friend. I remember him getting
the letter. I
remember reading the letter myself
1

1
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and our cotnnient and discussion of it. In the letter he
said, "I had a most remarkable expetience. My iwife
and I were fixing to retire when all of a Budden we
heard a sound in the house which sounded like S. 0. S.
We thought it was first in the room but then it sounded
hallway, but no, it was not there.
like it was in
Then it sounded like it was down ..Btairs in the living
room. We went down into the living room but it was
not there. Then it sounded like it was in the library.
We quickly went back there. All the time it was buzz...
ing or humming-S. 0. S.-S. 0. S.-S. 0. S. We
thought maybe it was the door which was unlocked and
the wind was blowing it back and forth, causing the
sound, so we went on the back porch but the back door
was locked, and then it seemed to be in the
again. We went back into the library and I said, 'Maybe it's the shade making the noise?' but the window
was locked and I knew this was not the cause.
"I know it was the S. 0. S. signal for I sent and received messages in the Morse code when I was a wireless operator on a ship in my early life. I said to Mrs.
Eckles, 'Maybe it is coming from this light' (it was the
ceiling light whieh hung right over the big Bible which
you examined and enjoyed looking at) and I reached up
to turn it off. When I did of course we were in the dark.
I just happened to turn my back to the Bible and was
facing Mrs. Eckles trying to ascertain where the sound
could be coming from, for it was still buzzing S. 0. S.,
when Mrs. Eckles gave one unearthly scream. She exclaimed, 'Tom! Tom! Look at that Bible!' Dr. Culpepper I turned to look at the Bible and that Bible was as
white as the driven .8now! It was luminous and it was
1

82

BURKE CULPEPPER

enveloped in a beautiful light for almost a minute and
gradually faded away. I don't know what you think of
me or my writing you about this, but I am positive God
is calling me into the ministry. (Every light in our
house burned this morning except the one I cut off.
Strange). I will publicly answer that call when you
return. I felt an urge to come forward the night you
gave an invitation to all 1who felt like God was calling
them to preach but I did not respond. After this wonderful experience I've had I know now it was the Holy
Spirit that night speaking to me to go forward. I will
testify before all at the meeting for I want them and
my friends to know."
When Burke Culpepper returned to continue the
meeting he gave the invitation to any who would like
to make a testimony to do so and this man arose and
told his experience. He soon applied for local preacher's
license and became a minister of the gospel. Several
years after this I was with my illustrious father in
Montgomery, Alabama, and this man attended the
meeting and my father pointed him out to me. It twas
after the benediction one evening he came down to the
altar to meet us and my father pointed to him and said
to me, "S. 0. S." and I knew he was the man. He used
this remarkable experience in many of his campaigns
and would tell the people he was God's S. 0. S. and had
come to warn them and he would plead with them to
turn to God before it was too late. He rejoiced much
in the fact that during his career there were over two
hundred saved in his meetings 1who surrendered to
preach under him.

CHAPTER XI
PROPHET

Some have said that he had the demeanor and mien
0f a prophet. He was often introduced to his congregation when he began a revival or before a special meeting as "this great prophet" more or less because he had
the appearance or because his sermons had the stamp
of the Divine upon them. But they spoke truer than
they realized for often in his meetings sometimes he
would play the role of a prophet and would give warnings and predictions of certain things that would happen after he would leave and they always came true, as
he said. Explain it how you may the fact remains that
his predictions al ways came true. He would reca1'1 experiences he had in other cities where he had held revivals enumerating various incidents in which enemies of
the revival and the revival spirit died shortly after his
departure. I have often heard him give such predictions myself and after we left these forecasts would
always come true just as he said.
It was while he was in Clarksville, Tennessee, that
he told them he had come as God's S. 0. S. and said,
"I feel that someone who has fought the revival will
meet death shortly following my departure," and just
as he said, this happened, and the people remembered
his words. He would frequently tell his audiences how
many times he had pleaded with men and women, personally, to give their hearts to God, and was severely
rebuked and rebuffed, and often abused, when in many
instances those who rebuked him were struck down in
83
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different ways, even before he concluded his revival
services. I have often heard him make this statement,
"If I could tell you of all the hordble things that have
happened in my revivals for the past forty years, I
would tell you that all of them would fill a book as
big as this Bible."
In a certain city he was in a revival and after he
had preached his sermon he made a call for penitents to
come to the altar. Sever-al came. He stepped down out
of the pulpit and went out into the audience and spoke
to a young couple. Though he did not know it they
were engaged to be married. He asked her first if she
was a Christian and she replied that she wasn't but that
she would like to be. Then he turned to her fiance and
asked him if he was a Christian and he was treated
discourteously and insultingly. She told him she was
going to the altar and asked him to go with her, and she
was also made fun of and he said, "I would not make a
fool out of myself like that if I were you." This, however, did not block her effort and so she went to the
altar. My father turned to him again and said, "Young
man you had better go tonight as this might be your
last chance. God is speaking to you." Again he was
rudely made fun of. After the service he took her home
but before doing so asked if she would like to go for
a ride and refreshment, but she said, "No, just take me
home." At the gate she said she could never marry a
man who acted the way he did and who treated ChrisUanity so lightly and who insulted the evangelist, and
she broke the engagement and handed the ring back to
him and said, "Goodnight,'' and walked into the house.
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The next day he walked across a railroad track several
miles away and a fast train was coming. He did not
see the train in time to get out of the way and it hit him
and cut both of his legs off above the knees. He was
bleeding profusely, and a couple of men held his arteries until the doctor could come. But there was no hope
and he was dying and all they heard him say was, "Culpepper, he meant me, he meant me! Culpepper, he
meant me.'' He was dead when the doctor arrived.
He was in a meeting in which he had preached heavily against oard playing and cocktail parties. A prominent society lady was attending the services and each
time she would make fun of his preaching and would
nudge those sitting next to her and giggle and titter at
his preaching. especially when he would condemn the
things the church members 1were doing. She was attracting much attention, even to the extent he was noticing it. He did not, however, let it bother him. The
next morning at the breakfast table she said to her
maid, "Hurry up and clear the table and help me to get
ready to go to the meeting as I am anxious to hear
Burke Culpepper as I think he is the funniest clown I
have ever seen." No sooner had she said this than she
was paralyzed all over her entire body. She did not,
of course, go to church that morning. It wasn't long
after this stroke that she died. I was with him in a
meeting where there was a similar experience in which
a lady threw a card party right across the street from
the tent in the very face of the revival (a11 had been
asked to postpone their card parties until after the
meeting) in a defiant spirit, and she too, became para-
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lyzed. These things just don't happen.
He was in a certain city in which one night he
preached on the Holy Ghost. ihe next day he received
a letter which said in substance: "Dear Sir: I understood you to say last night that no one has a right to
sing in the choir who dances and plays cards, and since
you feel this way about it I will sit in the congregation
and see the circus from the front. As to your God you
spoke of, I don't care whether he is a god of one head or
a god of three heads or three gods with one head. As
to the Holy Ghost I don't believe in ghosts. AB far as
Jesus is concerned he was just a bastard, the illegitimate son of a peasant girl and you preachers have invented sin for the money you can get out of it."
Strange, he had the audacity to sign his name to the
letter. The next night he read the letter publicly and
this man was seated in the choir and although he did
not know this he said he felt he should read this letter
and also the man's name. He said he felt like he was
defending God by doing so. The next evening he sat
in front and he was pointed out to Burke Culpepper as
the man. But the next evening service he did not attend as he threw a big dance at the country club; many
people attended and even some of the Methodists who
had been attending the meetings and who would have
no doubt :been present if it had not been for the dance.
After this party which he put on he did not attend the
services any more. One afternoon he drove up to a
river where they were building a bridge and he got out
of his car to watch them, when a steel girder swung :by
from a crane and cracked his skull wide open and he
1
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was Tushed to the hospital and when the revival dosed
he was swinging between life and death.
I have often heard him say in his preaching no one
can insult God's prophets, blaspheme His Ho'ly Spirit,
shed the truth, grow harder and madly rush upon Jehovah's Buckler 11vyith impunity. He was in a certain
city in which he had been doing some plain preaching
and was trying to get the cliurch members to give up
their worldliness and consecrate the1nselves to the
church so he could reach the sinners of the town. One
night he preached on the Holy Spirit and when he
gave the invitation many came forward. It was a gracious service and God's Spirit could really be felt.
The next day he went into a drug store to get a
malted milk and sat down at one of the tables. The
young man shook the concoction as they did not have
the electrical appliances in those days, and when he
had finished it he came and set it down on the table. No
sooner had he done so When a beautiful young lady
came in with a riding habit on. Her beautifu'l white
horse was standing at the hitching post in front of the
store. She had the whip under her arm and pranced
by the table once or twice where he was seated, and
looked down on him with a contemptible smile and
sneer and walked out. The soda jerker was fixing a drink for someone else 1when he said to the evangelist, "Did you notice that girl who came in just now?"
He said, "I noticed a girl. What about her?" "Well, she
gave a Holy Ghost party last night and we all hadquite
a time." "What do you mean when you say she -gave
a Holy Ghost party?'' "Well, she gave a Holy Ghost
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party at her home (this was what she named it) and
she had all of us to be seated in front of her (there
were several couples there) and she had an improvised
pulpit on Which she stood. She first had a song or two
and imitated your song director, Mr. Robinson. Then
she imitated you and preached a mock sermon and
imitated some of your mannerisms and would say 'HeaT
me, Hear me' as you do. Then she said, 'I want to make
a call and I want all of you blankety blank sinners to
come up here and kneel at the altar and receive the
Holy Ghost'." (Except she didn't use blanks, he said)
"Did they go?" queried the Evangelist. "Yes, they all
went." "Did you go?" "Yes, sorry to say I did." "Continue,'' said tihe Minister. "Then, she had in her hand a
glass of red wine which she sipped and said, 'This is the
blood of Jesus which He shed for you' and laughed and
gave each one a drink from the same glass. Then she
had also a cigarette in her h·and whkh she had been
smoking and she took it and puffed on it and blew the
smoke out of her mouth and said, 'This is the fire of the
Holy Ghost!' Then she took the cigarette and burned
eac'h one of their hands and 'Said, 'Receive ye the Holy
Ghost ye blankety blank sinners you.' The swearing
and fue profanity was awful." "Well, did you drink of
the wine?" "Yes, sorry to say I did." "Did she burn
your hand with the ·cigarette?" "I am sorry to say, sir,
she did." (He showed him his hand where she burned
him). "Well," said Burke Culpepper, "I want to say
this to you. I would no more think of putting fuat
malted milk into my stomach that was made 1with your
hands than I would think of taking bichloride of mer-
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cury! ·'Here," and he pulled out a quarter and threw
it on the table and said, "'Put that into your employer's
till .. , He began to walk out when the employer who
was upstairs asked if anything was wrong. "Yes,
plenty. Ask your employee. He will tell you all a!bout
it."
Now, there would be nothing to this story but for the
fact, the very next day in the afternoon about three
o'clock he was preaching to 1women only under the big
tent which had been erected for the meeting. The pulpit faced the street and everything could easily be
seen, people walking or traffic. Now while he was
preaching this same young woman came riding by down
the street on the same white horse. This horse suddenly stopped and catapulted her over his head and she
hit the street and cracked her 'Skull wide open. He saw
the whole thing as it was in plain view. Friends came
running to him saying, "Pray for her, pray for her.'' He
said he wanted to and tried to but couldn't for something seemed to snap in him as if the Holy Spirit had
for the moment withdrawn his power from him.
Like the ancient prophet, he not only held a message,
preceptive and predictive, but aliso like the prophet of
old he had courage-courage to preach the truth, courage to defend his convictions, courage to face facits and
courage to stand up for the right at any cost. He !had
the courage of an Elija!h, Whether it would be when he
was sent to rebuke the reign of sin, unbelief and idolatry and denounce judgment or of a Nathan when he
stood before David shaking his index finger saying,
"Thou art the man!"
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There was a young girl who came sobbing to !him
after a service one evening and told him she rwas in
trouble and that she dare not tell her mother and
father or anyone as it would bring disgrace upon the
family and that she was contemplatjng suicide, but
thought maybe he could help her. She told him how
her fiance had under promise of marriage ruined her.
In telling him this sad and sordid story she said she had
begged, and begged and begged, and even got down on
her knees and pleaded to him asking him to marry her
but eaoh time she did this, was refused and that she had
come to the end of her road but thought she would divulge her secret to him.
All this time she was telling him this pathetic story
she was sobbing and twisting her handkerchief nervously around her finger. He told her to pray and that
he would pray and see what he could do. She promised.
He went to his room and wrote this young man a letter
asking for a conference but his letter rwas ignored.
Then he wrote another letter. This was also ignored.
Then another which was ignored. Finally he wrote another, demanding to see him and that if he didn't he
would have him arrested and on what grounds. He
appeared and had the conference. What all he told
him I do not know, but as I have often heard him tell
the story he said, "That afternoon there was the prettiest little wedding pulled off you ever saw.'' A girl's
character and reputation were saved. ,
In a certain city there were some young people who
had gotten into some serious trouble, who were from
two of the prominent families. They came to him for
1
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advice and help. A presiding judge had some sort of
inkling of the interview and tried to get him to divulge
the names. When he saw that he couldn't then he tried
to scare and bluff him, saying, "Do you know if you
don't tell me the names of t'hese people I oan put you in
jail for contempt of court!" He instantly replied, "Ilf
that is true you would have to look up every Catholic
priest in the country and make them confess." The
judge got nowhere at all.
He was called to conduct a meeting in Caruthersville, Missouri, in the year 1924. The town had been
corrupted to the core by gambling and bootlegging. The
officers seemed powerless to put a stop to it, and blind
tigers were no longer winked at, burt ran open and
above board in many instances. He knew if he was
to win this battle he must have all the facts and necessary information as to the places where the liquor was
'being sold and so he hired a detective from Burns' Detective Agency. They told him their man would
contact him.
One day while walking down the street he noticed a
crowd in front of a store and went over to see what it
rwas all about when he noticed a street peddler enrtertaining and selling his wares. When his demonstraltion
was over the peddler handed him a card which said, "I
am the man you are looking for from Burns' Detective
Agency. I have to disguise myself like this so no one
will suspect me." He quickly tore the card up and
placed the pieces in his pocket. When the crowd ihad
dispersed he said to him, "After I find out where all the
places are that sell liquor I will see you." In a few
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days he did and Burke Culpepper had him to make a
map of the town, showing just where all the liquor was
being sold.
Evil had such a grip and strangle hold on the town
that the people 'had given up the fight and said that
nothing could be done about it. But he was determined
to fight the devil and clean the town up. He announced
on a Tuesday evening he was going to preach again on
liquor and bootlegging the nexJt night. The following
Wednesday he received an anonymous letter saying,
"'If you preach on liquor tonight you will be killed
right on the spot." He told the matter to some close
friends who advised him not to preach on liquor as this
was a desperate, wicked gang and ·Nould surely do
what they said. But he also talked to God about the
matter. Burke Culpepper feared no living man. I
don't think he knew what fear was.
That evening he walked down the main isle with
'his B1ble under his arm, as I had so often seen him do,
and went urp into the pulpit and after the songs had
been sung and all the preliminaries were out of the way
he got up and took his text and said, "I received an
anonymous letter this morning warning me if I value
my liife I had better not preach on liq11or and bootlegging w'hich I announced last niight and that if I did I
would be killed right on the spot where I am preaching. Let me say you can't scare me. God is on my side,
and He will protect me. Go ahead and shoot me," he
said. "You don't have the nerve, and besides if you did
take a shot at me you would miss me and kill some of
these good and innocent people back of me in the choir."
1
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Well, suffice it to say they did not shoot. One man,
however, one evening ad:ter he had 1rtgain denounced
liquor threw a brick bat at him which narrowly missed
his head and smashed against rthe wall of a !building,
and then he heard a shuffle of feet and a scuffle and a
vehement running as if ,to make a quick get away. But
God was also with him here and He
the brick
so that it hit against the wall of the 1building.
He called the officers of the town in conference and
Showed to :them the map and told them if they wanted
to clean up the town he 'Would furnish the information. Some of the liquor was concealed right back of
the large tent and he announced this publicly one night
at service. Raids were put on and there were several
arrests and several went to serve terms in the penitentiary. I chanced to have two men to tell me they were
bootleggers in Caruthersville at this time and fuey narrowly missed being sent to the penitentiary and that
Burke Culpepper had cleaned up the
from top to
bottom.
While conducting a revival in an Okl1ahoma city
there were wonderful crowds right from the very start
of the meeting and it reached to a hig'h water mark at
the first of the second week when suddenly tlhey began
to drop off until it was quite noticeable. The pastor did
not understand and neither did Burke Culpepper. He
said to the pastor, "This is the first time in my career as
an evangelist I have ever experienced anything like
this. Please talk among your people and see if you can
find the reason." Something had to be done for the
meeting was a stalemate. 'Dhe pastor wenit out and
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afiter a few hours he returned and said, "Well, I found
out what is going on but knowing you as I know you and
as I have known you through the years I don't believe

it."
The curiosity of the Evangelist wa3 aroused and he
said, "Well, what is it?" "There is a rumor sweeping
the town that a man says he knew you up around the
Great Lakes and that you bootlegge'i liquor around
these lakes and thalt you had also indulged in the white
s1ave traffic."
''So that is it," 'Said he. "Well, this is 1what I want
you to do. Go out and see if you can trace the rumor
down and see who the man is." This, the pastor did
although he had a hard time as it was a large town of
several thousand population. He came back and said,
"Well, I traced it down and I have the name of the man
who told it. He is just an illiterate, unedu0ated man.
A common day-laborer and has a wife and two children. He doesn't like preachers, the church or religion."
"Well, I warut that man arrested and I want you to
have him brought here to the hotel tomorrow afternoon
at 2 o'clock." This was done and Burke Culpepper had
with him the mayor of the town, the chief of police,
and two other prominent business men of the town.
The conference was held on the mezzanine floor of the
hotel and they were waiting for him when the officer
came in with him. Burke Culpepper faced him eye to
eye when he approached and said, "So you are the one
who told this nefarious lie on me?"
The man hemmed and hawed and tried to squirm
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out of it.
"Well, you did tell it, didn't you?"
"Yes, I told it but I didn't mean any harm."
"Nevertheless you told it and while you haven't
hurt my character you have hurt the meeting. Norw
I have a lie bill here in my hand all made out ready for
your signature. But that is not all, you must be at
church tonig,ht and be seated near the front. And if
you don't sign it and if you are not at church tonight
I will prosecute you to the fullest extent of the law for
malicious libel."
He signed the bill and he was at church t!hat night.
Burke Culpepper did not do anything but get up and
read the bill and the man's name and said, "And here
is the scoundrel who told this hellish lie on me.
Stand up." The man slowly rose to his feet. Burke
Culpepper said to him, "Now you may take your hat
and go and may this teach you a lesson never to lie on
anybody again, especially preachers." The man left
and hundreds of people saw him. Burke Culpepper
said he had to do this to def end and protect his good
name.

CHAPTER XII
PEPPER PODS

Like every evangelist he had, it seemed, thousands
of epigrams or pithy sayings. These his .friends called
"Pepper Pods." He expressed preference for short
and snappy sentences. I have included in this chapter a
number of his sayings and also the following poem &ntitled "God's Pepper" written by a friend, Vera Walker
of Asbury Church, Little Rock, Arkansas.
GOD'S PEPPER
God took an ole "cul" pepper
And what did He do?
Why, He made a sweet pepper
For me and for you.
·God took an ole "cul" pepper
And you can believe it or not,
He shore made one
Plenty spicy and hot!
God took ·an ole "cul" pepper
And told him to preach from his heels to
!his head,
And to •walk, pace and run,
And get over what he said.
1

God took an ole "cul'' pepper
And wiped out the green,
Now he's the smartest little evangeli'St
That you've ever seen.
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God's power is unlimited, can't you see?
He made him a wonderful helper,
"Poems are made by fools like me,"
But only God can m ake a pepper.
1

What you've meant to my life,
Money cannot show,
How much you've fed my soul,
You never can know;
And I could not keep quiet
Till I'd told you so.
So in this life of better or worse
I'll try with my might "To Put God First."
0, my friend, you will find that to Put God First
solves every problem, lifts every load, and wipes every
eye.

•

•

•

•

•

•

*

*

*

The most beautiful sight on earth to me is a sinner
accepting Jesus Christ.
You may have your towering mountains and your
daisy-covered valleys, your babbling brooks and deep
canyons, from Which to gather your inspiration, but
give to me an old-fashioned revival, where the altar is
filled with penitents seeking God!
I've devoted my life to evangelistic work. I intend
to follow that form of preaching so long as I am able
to do so. I'm ·going to speak out in the pulpit. If the
people don't like it, well if it's true, I'm going to say it.
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There are too many termites in the church today,
undermining and eating out the heart of Christianity.

*

*

*

*

*

•

*

•

*

•

•

*

A girl who can dance half the night and then has
hysterics at the sight of a dishrag, or an attack of appendicitis when she takes hold of a br0om handle, needs
an operation on her head and heart.
The 1average girl does not care for a boy who has
nothing to spend but the evening.
When a rwoman dyes her hair and takes her teeth out
at night, she isn't young any more and should live her
age and stop trying to be cute.
Old women smoke cigarettes just because they want
to make the men look at them. If my mother had been
a card player and cigarette smoker, I would not be here
tonight.
Smoking, drinking and cutting the lhair like a man
have coarsened the modern woman and are fast cheapening her.

•

•

*

*

*

The cigarette hafbit is a growing menace among
women and is a sign of womanly decadence, and also
one of the causes of the increased death rate from tuberculosis.
It is not very ladylike for a woman to smoke. It is

like a man using a powder puff.
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Can you imagine the Virgin Mary smoking, drinking and playing cards?

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

•

*

The biggest thing in my life is my religion.
You sinners, you who have never professed Christ,
you are as sure of hell as you are sitting there.
I believe in a smiling, topless heaven and a burning,
bottomless hell.
Hell is a place whose factories of remorse are fired
by the fuel of memory which ever belch out their black
smoke of regret.

•

If any of you have a fine auto you know where it is
now, if you have a fine Jersey cow, or a fine horse, you
know where it is now; but you don't know where your
boys and girls are one-tenth of the time.

•

•

•

•

•

•

The reason you don't graduate is because you don't
want to, you little saphead; and the same to you girls,
the reason you don't graduate is because you are boystruck. And next week some of you will say ":pray for
me," when you are allowing one of these little cussing
doctors with a Ford car to call on you.
If it comes to a pinch God could run heaven without
you.
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By the grace of God, I am going to come through
this town sideways next week If you are a little sissy
you had better stay at home and wash your feet and go
to bed.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

•

•

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

The biggest investment you can make is in the
church.
Man, you must come across down here or you won't
up 1fuere.
The difference between a fool and a smart-alee is
that a fool sometimes finds out that he is one while the
smart-alee never does.
You ican go to hell with everything for you or you
can go to heaven with everything against you, if you
want to.
The modern dance is heathen in origin, animalistic
in action, devilish in results. H is a divorce feeder, a
church emptier and a spiritual paralyzer; but it fh.as
swept the swinging, singing teens from the church by
the millions. To oppose it is to be censured and abused.
The effort today seems to be to humanize God, deify
man and minify sin.
There is a crying need for a change in hear,t here
and in America and in the ·world. People over the
world must be born again.
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Do not trade your kisses for flowers, candy, nice
words or diamonds.

*

*

*

*

*

*

Modesty outshines the diamond.
beautiful than pearls and rubies.

It is far more

Girls and boys would not dance if they could not
dance with each other.

•

*

Sister, if you dressed as well aHer you married as
you did before, you would hold that 'bully.' Don't wear
that old blue mother-hubbard every day; put on a red
one occasionally.
F

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

No man or woman who dances or plays bridge should
retain leadership in the church. I'm not attacking those
who dance and play bridge and stay outside the church.
That's their business. But if you follow the things of
the world, don't stay in the church. Let spiritual people do the 1work of the church, and such as you do the
work of the world, but stay out of the church.
All the old hardened criminals plC1y cards, and any
law down African can play cards; yet if your pastor
preaches against gambling and card playing, he gets in
dutch.
In the place of altars in the home, the wife has a
deck of cards. The church is 100 per cent pure compared to some of you old putrid critics.
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Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord, thy God
in vain. This does not only mean cursing but when you
join the chuQ"ch and throw it down, violating your
pledges, then you are taking the name of the Lord in
vain.

*

*

•

•

•

•

•

•

*

*

The church ought to kick out a lot of its old mossbacks who have !been on the iboard of stewards and
deacons for forty years, and put new people in. Put
young people in, give them a chance.
Mars, the god of war, has marked you and I urge
you to meet the battles of life like a hero. There are
many battles to be fought against agnosticism, atheism,
skepticism and
great white horse of the church
awaits to serve you.
The opportunity is greater today than at any other
time in history to use the church to redeem the world.

•

What the church needs and the people need, is a
baptism of fire from the Holy Ghost.

•

*

•

Hear me! Hear me! Be you prince or pauper, governor or senator, rich or poor, proud or liow, you must
keep that rendezvous. You must face the Judgment.

. .

...
I'm not a Republican and not a Democrat. I'm a
gentleman.
There is one trouble with the city and one trouble
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with the nation and one trouible with the world and it's
not economic. H's sin. If that can be settled 1all others
will be settled. Prosperity without God will bankrupt
any nation.

•

•

Modernists try to give men a Bible without inspiration, sin without a Saviour and the grave w·:iJthout a
resurrection.

•

•

Those modernist ministers who J.re standing in
pulpits questioning the virgin birth of the Son of God
and the inspiration of the Holy Scriptures, ought to
have the decency to step down. Let one of i:his bunch
start a revival and he would not have enough people
present to play puss in the corner.

*

l!I

*

Whenever I can't believe Christ was the Son of Mary
in ia virgin birth, I'll get out of the pulpit and start
selling rat-traps and fly-paper.
1

*

•

•

Many state universities and colleges have teachers
who dare to prodaim to ·their students that there is no
God, that life is all material, and that there is no hereafter. I had rather ·give to my children tablets of
bi-chloride of mercury than to have them go to school
to some of these state universities .

•

•

•

If everything you have on tonight Which you have

not paid ,for would suddenly decide to return to the
racks from which it came, you'd 'have to turn out the
lights.
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The fellow who pays as he goes does not go so fast,
but he enjoys the scenery more.

*

*

*

Young people today, everywhere are getting married between bites of hamburgers, pickles and sandwiches, and drinking beer and liquor. Many of them
throwing parties and getting dog drunk.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

We need salvation from sin. But what we need
more than that is prevention of sin.
God pity the low-down, ill-bred, white-livered scoundrel fuat would take advantage of his stenographer. If
I were a stenographer and the man I worked for insulted me, I'd slap his dirty ja1ws off, and that's what some
of the girls ought to do.
They tell me here in Paducah there is a girl who
stands behind a crgar-counter and shakes dice with men
for cigars. I hate to see a girl exposed to the vulgarity
of the world, and men who shake dice with a woman
over a cigar-counter are not showing the highest type
of manhood.
I'd rather be a bob-tailed possum dog than a man
who lets his wife support him; they ought to put a
mother-hubbard on a man like that and name him
"Susie."
If you sell or drink liquor, irf you play cards, if you
dance or if you play pool, you are a deputy devil. The
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devil can't sin but he can let his deputies do the work.
The power of Jesus Christ is the only power whic'h can
win over the devil.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

I never saw a man so low down and mean that his
mother would not take him to her bosom and def end
him; that is the highest climax when it comes to maternal love.

Some fathers get a pool table to keep their boys
away from the pool rooms. They might as well get a
bottle to try to keep them out of the saloons or start an
assignation house to keep their girls at home.
Some people are so greedy for money they can't let
Sunday go by without going after it. When such a
person dies their coffin ought to be filled with dirty
dollar bills.
Some of you women before me think more of bridge
parties than you do of God, and you make God go trailing along behind.
If the church hadn't been a divine institution she

would have been bankrupt ages ago.

*

*

*

I don't like this thing of putting $100,000 in a church
building and using it only once a week. There's one
thing I like about the Catholics, they stay open all the
time.
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Because I don't wear a jimswinger coat and a beaver
hat some people don't believe I'm a preacher.

•

..

*

If I don't go to heaven I'll be the most sadly disap-

pointed man on earth.

*

*

•

*

•

•

God have mercy on the doctors who have started
morphine and dope fiends on the road to hell.
Some of you fellows have so much gall, it's a wonder
it doesn't bust.

*

•

•

•

I would rather 1walk to heaven than ride (auto) to
hell.

•

If there are ten parts of me I want nine of them to be

telling the truth and paying my just debts and I'll take
the other part and divide it out among the other virtues.

•

•

•

I will preach like I want to; if you don't like it just
bust my foot.

•

I love God and hate sin and I am going to burn you
up every time you come here.

*

•

•

I am going to preach one night on tattling, one
night on worldliness and one night on dynamite.

*

*

*

If you don't like me, the joke is on you, for I love

you.
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God pity the man who has a hard heart and a salacious mouth.

• • •
The Bible is the family doctor of the world's soul.
• • •

God pity the little wart who says the Bible has no
part in our public schools.

•

•

•

..

*

*

If you've got enough sense to saddle a mule and get
on the right end, you know that Africa is a direct discovery of God and the Bible.

Any fellow who will fight the Bible is a full-fledged
legal fool.

•

•

•

•

•

•

*

*

*

•

•

*

The man 1who quits cussing for one week has just
that much leverage on the devil.
You know why you cuss? You cuss because you are
just an old cuss. That's why you cuss.
A man who swears and takes God's name in vain is
lower down than a heathen. If a heathen endows his
deit'y, be it the white bul lof Egypt, the crocodile of the
Nile, he respectfully approaches him, and reverently
speaks his name. But men of the twentieth century spit
God's name out in wrath and foolishness and blister
their lips with oaths as if God did not exist.
In the field of morals and manners there is no difference in the sexes,-horse, mare, King, Queen, Czar,
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Czarina, Duke, Duchess, gentleman, lady. If a woman
cannot swear and be a lady, a man can't and be a gentleman.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

I understand one fellow said I ought to be run out
of town. That's all right. I don't care how mean a
thing you say against me or about me, somebody said
something meaner somewhere else; and I don't care
how nice a thing you say about me somebody said something nicer somewhere else.
I am doing more for this city than any man who
condemns me. I can put a pack of hounds on the track
of any elder who condemns me and they'll tree him in a
hog-wallow.
I love my dog better than most men; he doesn't drink
nor curse, and he's true to me.
People often say that they have read the Bible
through and are saved. You can read the Bible
through a thousand times, you can memorize the Bible
if you want to, but you will not ·be reborn until you
have it in your heart.
Without revivals I believe that the church would die
of the dry rot. What rain is to the soil and seed, a revival is to pulpit and pew. It is the sinner's main chance
of salvation, the backslider's hope, and the faithful
church ·member's inspiration.
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We have tried to substitute a lot of other things for
the revival but all have proved miserable failures. Sin
is the same today and only an old-fashioned revival 1will
cure the cancer of sin.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

I may not hit you but I will fire at you so hard you
will smell gun powder.
Your playing pool might send some boy to hell; your
dancing may mean the ruination of some girl's character; your card-playing may make a gambler of your
own son; your drinking may send some young man to
the drunkard's grave. Be careful of your influence.
The Catholics are promptitude; the Baptists are exactitude; the Presbyterians are rectitude; the Episcopalians are latitude; the Congregationalists are platitude; but the Methodists are multitude.
Women are pretty and sweet but haven't got much
sense and they are not so wicked as they are weak.
A man is tougher than a billy goat. If a goat
chewed as much tobacco as a man, it would kill the
goat.
You cannot hold a revival without prayer. Prayer
is the lever that will turn this town to God.
A revival does two great things: It
everybody
closer together and everybody closer to God.
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Aside from His Divinity Jesus Christ has as much
right to be taught in our public schools as has any other
great man.

•

•

I would much rather meet the devil of wickedness
in my fight against sin than the devil of worldliness.

•

•

•

Nature forms us, colleges inform us, preachers reform us, sin deforms us, but Jesus Christ transforms us.

•

*

•

Parents have abdicated their God-ordained throne
of authority to their children. God cursed Eli for not
controlling his family, and commended Abraham for
commanding his.

•

•

•

What we need today is less mothers and fathers
and more ma's and pa's with a sharp backbone. I used
to wear my mother's slipper, but not where she wore
it!

•

•

•

Sin thrills, chills, spills, and finalJ.y kills.

•

•

•

•

•

*

Soul uplifting songs by consecrated singers is one
of the finest things connected 1with church worship, but
when you sing like an angel, play cards like a gambler
and dance like the devil, the songs will have little effect
on the sinner.
I had rather do without breakfast than to neglect to
pray.
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A woman told me tonight that she inquired of another woman, "Have you heard Brother Culpepper
yet?" The woman replied, "Oh, I couldn't stand to hear
that naughty man." I'm not saying anything that I feel
ashamed of. I'm on the job and am going to stay on it
until I get through.

•

*

*

•

Every time you ask a friend to have a drink you are
corrupting him. You corrupt him when you tell him a
dirty story or show him a licentious picture or curse
before him. If you must go to hell yourself don't make
an effort to take somebody else along for company.

•

I believe in the personal pre-millennial return of
Christ. Just how and when it will all take place and
shape up I don't know. Everything Jesus said He made
good except this and I believe he will make this good.

•

*

•

The old-time sermons and methods and appeals
which 1were tested in the conflict should still be trusted,
used and not discarded, if we as a church wish to abide.
Not until God recalls Bethlehem, Gethsemane and Calvary with their thorns and prayers and blood should
we think of changing our tactics, methods and messages.

CHAPTER XIII
SERMONS
TREES
I think that I shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree
A tree whose hungry mouth is prest
Against the earth's sweet flowing breast;
A tree that looks to God all day,
And lifts her leafy arms to pray;
A tree that may in summer wear
A nest of robins in her hair;
Upon whose bosom snow has lain;
Who intimately lives swith rain.
Poems are made by fools like me,
But only God can make a tree.*
Trees are older than man. See Genesis 1: 12. It was
from a tree that Eve took the forbidden fruit and started
the race arway from God. (Genesis 3:6). The destinies
of men and nations have been peculiarly associated
with trees. I remember that a peach tree in my mother's
back ,yard had much to do with forming my character.
Men go to trees for recrea'tion, for consolation, for help
in their problems. Zacchaeus climbed up into a sycamore tree to see Jesus. Every Ty Cobb and Babe Ruth,
from the country sand lots to the great baseball parks
of the metropolitan cities where all America gathers
for its national pastime, listens for the crack of the
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white ash against the horse hide. Red cedar for pencils, walnut for gun stocks, hickory for ax handles, automobile spokes and plow stocks; yellow pine for houses
and cypress for shingles. Lignum-vitae combines the
required density and toughness and natural lubricant
for the propeller shaft bearings of steamships. The
masters of the violin will tell you it takes spruce for
the belly, and pernambuco wood for the bow, if high
art is to be obtained. Turkish boxwood is sought for
fine engravings. The Arabians put the palm tree to
nearly three hundred uses.
The late Senator Tom Watson, of Georgia, wrote
beautifully of trees as follows: "One great soldier is
commemorated throughout the world by cuttings of the
willow under which he used to rest, as he meditated
upon the world that he had lost.
"Another great soldier said with his last breath,
'Let us cross over the river and rest under the shade of
the trees.'
"Still another soldier and great man, whose monument towers above all others on earth, spent his last
afternoon of outdoor life marking the inferior trees,
which were to be felled, in order that the grandeur of
Mt. Vernon might not be marred.
said that the most beautiful sight to his
eyes was a lovely girl, clad in white, walking on the
green grass under the trees.
"When Aristotle and Plato taught the sublimest lessons of antiquity they walked with their students under the trees.
•From Trees and other Poems by Joyce Kilmer. Copyrt1ht 1914, by
Doubleday and Company, Inc.
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''When Julius Caesar wished to win forever the
love of the Roman people he gave them his gardens
and his groves on the Tiber.
"When the Baby Ionian king wished to deeply please
his bride, a mountain girl, he built for her the hanging
gardens, one of the seven wonders of the world, in
which every tree and flower grew.
"The immortal sermon of Krishna was preached under a tree, and these noble words of the lofty-minded
mystic are strangely like those of the Sermon on the
Mount.
"There is no music like that of the wind in the
trees-the weird dirge of the pines, the wild flutter of
the maple, the whisperings of the white birches and the
hoarse roar of the oaks.
"Nothing more beautiful can be seen than the red
beech bursting into its Easter dress; nothing more regal
than the hickory's blaze of yellow-gold in the autumn
sun; nothing more gorgeous than the Tyrian purple that
the Spanish oak wears-4wears proudly when other trees
are reefing tiheir sails for winter, and their sere leaves
have come sighing to the ground.
"Spring and summer and autumn have power to
glorify the trees, and winter is powerless to strip them
of their beauty.
"The sleet may come, but it armors them in silver;
the snow may come, but its winding sheet does not enshroud the dead; the winds may toss their leafless limbs
back and forth, but there are voices in these winds, and
we hear our names called in the night-called by voices
that we shall not otherwise hear."
1
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Turn to the index of your Bible and find the word
tree. Look up the many references and ponder the
lessons that God teaches· us through tJhe trees. You iwill
not only be surprised but greatly benefited.
I think that the parable of Jotham, from his rocky
crag pulpit, not only was the utterance of a true prophet
but was more beautiful than any words ever spoken
concerning trees. In his noble parable he beautifully
defends his illustrious father, rebukes the seditious
Abimelecih, warns the duped people and points a lesson
worthy of modern application.
The trees went forth on a time to anoint a king over
them; and they said unto the olive tree, Reign thou
over us.
But the olive tree said unto them, Should I leave my
fatness, wherewith by me they honor God and man, and
go to be promoted over the trees?
And the trees said to the fig tree, Come thou, and
reign over us.
But the fig tree said unto them, Should I forsake my
sweetness, and my good fruit, and go to be promoted
over the trees?
Then said the trees unto the vine, Come thou, and
reign over us.
And the vine said unto them, Should I leave my
wine, which cheereth God and man, and go to be promoted over the trees?
Then said all the trees unto the bramble, Come thou,
and reign over us.
And the bramble said unto the trees, If in truth ye
anoint me king over you, then come and put your trust
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in my shadow: and if not, let fire come out of the
bramble and devour the cedars of Lebanon.
N OJW therefore, if ye have done truly and sincerely,
in that ye have made Abimelech king, and if ye 1have
dealt well with J erubbaal and his house, and have done
unto him according to the deserving of his hands;
(For my father fought for you, and adventured his
life far, and delivered you out of the hands of Midian;
And ye are risen up against my father's house this
day, and have slain his sons, threescore and ten persons,
upon one stone, and have made Abimelech, the son of
his maidservant, king over the men of Shechem, because he is your brother;)
If ye then have dealt truly and sincerely with
Jerubbaal and with his house this day, then rejoice ye
in Abimelech, and let him also rejoice in you:
But if not, let fire come out from Abimelech, and devour the men of Shechem, and the house of Milla; and
let fire come out from the men of Shechem, and from
the house of Milla, and devour Abimelech. (Judges
9: 8-20).
GIDEON A TRUE STATESMAN
The country was in sore distress, overrun by the
accursed Midianites. 'Dhe people had called to God in
their adversity and He planned another great deliverance for them. Gideon was spoken to and enlisted after
many doubts and testings. Overthrowing the Baal
altars, built by his father, he showed his courage as well
as his faith in the outcome of the scheme. It raised a
great disturbance, but placed Baal on the defensive and
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he went down amid the pleadings of lhis disillusioned
followers. Truth fears no exposures; the noonday sun
is its native air.
Gideon's trumpet call produced only one-sixth of
Israel; five-sixths remained at home through fear, ridirule, indifference or entangling alliances. Thirty-two
thousand arrived who were willing, but after seeing the
young farmer-prophet and hearing his voice and understanding their task, twenty-two thousand went back,
declaring it could not be done. Of the ten thousand remaining nine thousand seven hundred were found to
be too lazy or slow to get anywhere. This left three
hundred willing, courageous, enthusiastic followers.
They were organized, they were equipped, they obeyed
orders; the battle was won and Israel was saved!
How refreshing it is to see Gideon declining political
preferment, and w hen asked to be their ruler and establish through his family a line of kings, he said, "I
will not rule over you, neither shall my sons rule over
you; the Lord shall rule over you." (Judges 8: 23).
So Gideon went back to his humble home and lived
and died in private ranks. The one bad thing that
Gideon ever did, however, was the cause of his family's
downfall. "And ihis concubine that was in Shechem,
she also bare him a son whose name he called Aibimelech." For, after Gideon's death, Abimelech, this son
by his maidservant, stirred up the people to place him
in power. In his mad ambition to gain authority he
murdered his sixty-nine half-brothers. J otham alone
escaped and gives to us this wonderful parable which
has a modern application as iwell as an ancient.
1
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THE RULING OLIVE

"But the olive tree said unto them, should I leave
my fatness, wherewith by me they honor God and man,
and go to be promoted over the trees?"
Men of today crave material wealth as king of
their lives. Bradstreet outrates God's street, with
many. Money is not to be despised. For proper use
it is to be desired. "Diligent in business, fervent in
spirit, serving the Lord" is the right attitude. Success
is the bride of endeavor. Slothfulness hath no virtue.
Work is ennobling. All great men have been great
workers. Idleness breeds crime. Make your money
serve humanity and heaven, and do not let it curse
you, as it did Harry Thaw, Loeb and Leopold, the rich
young ruler, Judas Iscariot, Dives and the famous barn
builder. With many today character without cash is
shabby gentility. They live by the rule of gold and
not by the golden rule. The olive is emperor of their
lives.

SUGAR IS KING
"But the fig tree said unto them, should I forsake
my sweetness, and my good fruit, and go to be promoted over the trees?"
Many today are begging for the sweets of life to
the exclusion of the substantials. Some sugar is necessary, but in making the human body God put more salt
into it than sugar. There are some pastors and evangelists who are just too sweet for anything. They never
correct or 1warn, but just pass the sugar bowl. Their
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effort seems to be to humanize God, deify man and
minify sin. This is an ice-cream-soda day.
Can you imagine John the Baptist being one of this
type? Every fiber of this old trail-blazer and pathfinder
would have revolted against such a pclicy. Listen to
him: "Ye generation of vipers, who hath warned you
to flee from the wrath to come?" See him point his
finger at Herod while he reads the riot act concerning
his dirty life with his niece. No fig juice in this! He
was imprisoned and beheaded, but he left a record that
modern preachers would do \vell to emulate. Listen to
Jesus in language that almost scorches the paper as He
denounces the blindness and hypocrisy of the scribes
and Pharisees: "Ye serpents, ye generation of vipers,
how can you escape the damnation of hell!" Paul was
accused of turning the world upside down, he was
beaten with rods, cut with stones and beheaded on
Nero's block, but his was no lollypop message. We
have too much of the fig tree attitude in our churches,
our homes, our schools, and the world today. That is
one reason why our jails and penitentiaries are crowded. Don't let the fig tree reign in your life. Use it for
dessert, but not for the main ration.
1

PLEASURE REIGNS
"And the vine said unto them, Should I leave my
wine, which cheereth God and man, and go to be promoted over the trees?"
The cry of the world is for license. Let us alone,
cry the young people. It is the cry of personal error,
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organized crime and a backslidden church and a Goddefying day. Let us have a good time. We hear it
everywhere. The pastors are kings without kingdoms.
Parents no longer consult them about their children's
pleasures, education or morals. Parents have abdicated
their God-ordained throne of authority to their children. God cursed Eli for not controlling his family,
and commended Abraham for commanding his. Joshua
said, "As for me and my house we will serve the Lord."
Take the modern dance. It is heathen in origin,
animalistic in action, devilish in results. It is a divorce
feeder, a church emptier and a spiritual paralyzer; but
it has swept the swinging, singing teens from the
church by the millions. To oppose it is to be censured
and abused. This is peculiarly a day of amusement.
The dance halls, bathing beaches and picture palaces are
crowded day and night. Sensual books and magazines
glut our stands and stores. To raise a voice against
them is but to advertise them. Smoking, drinking and
cutting the hair like a man have coarsened the modern
woman and are fast cheapening 1her. Bobbed hair is
just one more part of the modern slump of the modern
woman. The cigarette habit is a growing menace
among women and is a sign of womanly decadence, and
also one of the causes of the increased death rate from
tuberculosis. Preachers and parents alike seem helpless before this modern juggernaut of pleasure. Let the
vine reign over us, the many millions cry today.
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THE ENTHRONEMENT OF THE BRIAR
"And the bramble said unto the trees, If in truth
you anoint me king over you ,then come and put your
trust in my shadows; and if not, let fire come out of
the bramble, and devour the cedars of Lebanon."
This is a bramble age and day. The bramble has
reigned through all the centuries in many hearts and
lives. Ahab and Jezebel were ruled by the bramble of
covetousness. Elisha's servant also bowed to this
throne. Eve let the briar of eye-lust entangle her.
Achan put his trust in the bramble's shadow when he
stole the Babylonian garment and the golden wedge.
King David surrendered his throne and seated the
bramble when he kidnapped Uriah's wife and murdered
her husband. The bramble today is reigning in governors' chairs and ruling on judges' benches, sitting in
senate chambers and legislative halls, as well as in the
homes of the lowly. The bramble of avarice, the
bramble of hate, the bramble of profanity, the bramble
of impurity grows in every land and clime, burning,
scratching and bleeding the people.
You are familiar with the outcome of this sad story.
J otham's prophecy came true, for Abimelech was a
briar indeed and bled the people. While he killed
sixty-nine of his half-brothers on a rock, he himself
was killed by a rock in the hands of a woman. Thus he
perished, reaping what he had sown, reaping the kind
he had sown and reaping more than he had sown,
forcing others after him also to reap his harvest of iniquity.
1
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'DRE OLD OAK STANDS AMID THE STORM
One summer afternoon my wife and I were sitting
on our front porch, wHtching the neighborhood children
play 'neath the foliage of a gigantic oak tree in our front
yard. A great grass rope swing, attached to one of its
noble limbs, afforded the children much delight, as they
would pump and swing, letting the old cat die. We had
become very much attached to the tree. In fact, on
embarking on my many pilgrimages to distant fields
where I labored as an evangelist, I would often pause
long enough to caress its bark and leave my family in
its charge. Upon my return I always saluted it first.
It must have been a pretty big bush when Abraham
came out of Ur of the Chaldees. As we sat there we
saw a cloud forming in the west, over the river. It soon
assumed cyclonic proportions. The sky was darkened.
My wife said, "Burke, let's go to the basement; I am
afraid." Just then the rwind struck. Fences were blown
down, garages turned over and a big glass in the front
room smashed, while the porch furniture was swept
into the yard. As my wife ran to the basement with the
children, I hugged a column on the porch and watched
the glory of the storm. As lightnings flashed
and thunders boomed the grand old tree engaged
the storm. Bending and swaying to and fro,
it looked as if its trunk would be snapped near
the ground. Roots were leaving the ground, leaves
were falling from its boughs and in my anxiety I cried
out, "Good-bye old tree, good-bye." But the old tree
seemed to gather up its strength, straightened itself

HIS SERMON ON TREES

123

and fought on. The storm soon swept by, and after the
rain came the sun, and from a thousand leaves on the
good old tree diamonds were hanging, and on the topmost limb a little "Bill Shakespeare" was tearing off a
strip. Walking into the yard I said, "Old tree, you have
taught me a lesson. When the storms of life are beating
upon Jesus Christ, His church and His Word, upon
the home and the school, like yourself I want to fight
and be able to stand in the face of the squalls of hell,
sinking my roots deeper into the 'faith of our fathers.'"
There is a legend which tells us that it was of aspen
wood that the cross upon which Jesus Christ died was
made, and that is why the aspen trembles so when one
approaches it, seeming to be conscious of the humiliation that it was put to. We are told that when Jesus
rode through Jerusalem branches from the palm trees
were cut and waved toward Him, as the multitude
cried, "Hail! Hail!" The palm symbolizes victory-victory over sin, death and the grave. Strange it was from
a tree Eve took the forbidden fruit, and it was upon a
tree that Christ died for you and for me. Listen to Sidney Lanier:
In to the woods my Master went,
Clean f ors pent, f orspen t;
'Into the 1woods my Master came,
Forspent with love and shame.
But the olives they were not blind to Him,
The little gray leaves were kind to Him,
The thorn tree had a mind for Him,
When into the woods He came.
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Out of the 1woods my Master went,
And He was well content;
Out of the woods my Master came,
Content with death and shame.
When death and shame would woo Him last,
From under the trees they drew Him last,
'Twas on a tree they slew Him-last,
When out of the woods He came.*
SAMSON
But the Philistines took him, and put out his eyes,
and brought him down to Gaza, and bound him with
fetters of brass; and he did grind in the prison house.
(Judges 16: 21).
Although the ohildren of Israel had again done evil
in the sight of the Lord and had been delivered into
bondage for forty years, God once more pitied them and
determined to rid them of Philistine oppression. Hence
that visit of the angel to the wife of Manoah, announcing the coming of Samson, •whose eventful birth would
be the beginning of deliverance. Oh, how thrilling, is
the strange record of this mighty man! I do not think
it would harm humanity to ponder that great lesson on
dietetics given Samson's mother before his birth. I am
sure posterity would be better off. For in the miraculous generation of this great physical giant, even God
had to respect certain physiological laws.
Samson was the strongest man who ever lived. You
might take every pugilist and gladiator and champion
wrestler of the world and pit them agajnst Samson, and
they would fall before him, helpless as babes. How we
•The Ballad of Trees and The Master. By Sidney Lanied. Used by
permission of Charles Scribner's Sons.
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read in wonder and admiration of the way he resists the
treacherous attempts of his enemies to take his life,
and puts them to flight; how he so uniquely burns their
cornfields; how, with the jawbone of an ass he slays a
thousand men, and how, at midnight, he bears away
on his broad shoulders the very doors and posts of the
city gates!
But we are sorely shocked as we read how this giant
suddenly becomes an imbecile in the hands of a little
weak woman. He who could put to rout an army of
men, lifts the "white flag" and falls powerless before
the flattery of one woman. But in this, Samson is a
type of all mankind. Each person on earth has a weak
place in his character somewhere. And right there the
devil will unlimber every gun of hell. Paul recognizes
this fact and exhorts us to "lay aside every weight and
the sin which doth so easily beset us." The negro
preacher was not far wrong when he said, "The sin
which doth so easily upset us." We all have our "upsetting'' sins. There are many men to whom Delilah
would not have been a temptation. Their weakness is
strong drink. There are others over whom liquor
usurps no dominion, but iwho will fall before the passion of gambling. Then again, I have met men who
would die rather than gamble, drink or be impure, yet
they declare it impossible to keep from swearing. Yes,
every man and woman has at least one weak spot which
should be very strongly fortified.
Samson's weakness was very apparent. And I think
for treachery and deceitfulness Delilah "wears the bell."
I think she would enter smart society, were she living,
1
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judging her life and the lives of the so-called society
women of today. Hear me! Though she had warmed
him in her snowy bosom; though her beautiful arms
ihad been clasped lovingly around his neck; though her
ruby lips had thrilled him again and again, yet she had
a heart as black as hell! Just listen to the recital of this
tale of treachery and lies as recorded by the sacred historian, and you will agree with me.
And it came to pass afterward, that he loved a
woman in the valley of Sorek, whose name was Delilah.
And the lords of the Philistines came up unto her,
and said unto her, Entice him, and see wherein his great
strength lieth, and by what means we may prevail
against him, that we may bind him to afflict him; and
we will give thee, every one of us, eleven hundred
pieces of silver.
And Delilah said unto Samson, Tell me, I pray thee,
wherein thy great strength lieth, and wherewith thou
mightest be bound, to inflict thee.
And Samson said unto her, If they will bind me
with seven green withs that were never dried, then I
shall be weak, and be as another man.
Then the lords of the Philistines brought up to her
seven green withs which had not been dried, and she
bound him with them.
Now there were men lying in wait, abiding with her
in the chamber. And she said unto him, The Philistines
be upon thee, Samson. And he brake the withs as a
thread of tow is broken when it toucheth fire; so his
strength was not known.
And Delilah said unto Samson, Behold, thou hast
mocked me, and told me lies: now tell me, I pray thee,
wherewith thou mighest be bound.
And he said unto her, If they bind me fast with new
ropes that never were occupied, then I shall be weak,

HIS SERMON ON TREES

127

and be as another man.
Delilah therefore took new ropes, and bound him
therewith, and said unto him, 'Dhe Philistines be upon
thee, Samson. And there were liers in wait abiding in
the chamber. And he brake them from off his arm like
a thread.
And Delilah said unto Samson, Hitherto thou hast
mocked me, and told me lies: tell me wherewith thou
mightiest be found. And he said unto her, If thou
weavest seven locks of my head with a web.
And she fastened it with the pin, and said unto him,
The Philistines be upon tliee, Samson. And he
awaked out of his sleep, and went away with the pin
of the beam, and with the web.
And she said unto him, How canst thou say, I love
thee, when thine heart is not with me? Thou hast
mocked me these three times, and thou hast not told me
wherein thy great strength lieth.
And it came to pass, when she pressed him daily
with her words, and urged him, so that his soul was
vexed unto death;
That ITT.e told her all his heart, and said unto her,
There hath not come a razor upon mine head; for I have
been a Nazarite unto God from my mother's womb: if
I be shaven, then my strength will go from me, and I
shall become weak, and be like any other man.
And when Delilah saw that he had told her all his
heart, she sent and called for the lords of the Philistines, saying, Come up this once; for he hath showed me
all his heart. Then the lords of the Philistines came up
unto her and brought money in their hand.
And she made him sleep npon her knees: and she
called
a man, and she caused him to shave off the
seven locks of his head; and she began to afflict, him and
his strength went from him.
And she said, The Philistines be upon thee, Samson.
And he awoke out of his sleep, and said, I will go out, as
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at other times before, and shake myself. And he wist
not that the Lord was departed from him. (Judges
16:4-20).
Oh, the mighty power of woman for either good or
evil! Few indeed are those men who can stand before
the flattery and betwitchery of a beautiful and cunning woman. Oh, the reckoning awaiting woman at the
bar of God, for her influence over man! I am glad to
place beside this "lewd woman of the baser sort" the
gentle, modest Ruths and Esthers of the Bible and of
life, who exemplify woman's power for good.
THE BLINDING NATURE OF SIN
"But the Philistines took him and put out his eyes."
Sin is inexplicable. It is appalling, it is puzzling. Why
will a man prefer his lips blistered with oaths rather
than have them hallowed by prayer? Why will a man
drink, gamble or, upon the altar of lust, sacrifice that
which he so much appreciates in his mother-purity?
Can you explain why a pure, sweet, innocent girl will
permit some black-hearted, lecherous scoundrel to put
his arms around her in the ball-room, when probably
the skunk had them around some "scarlet woman" the
night before? I dare you to explain it. Some one please
tell me why a woman will give cards i'espectability by
her presence and magic
when she knows that
social card-playing leads often to black-leg gambling?
Why will any man or woman sin against God? I believe it can be explained in one way only-they have
been blinded by the "god of this world."
1

The Chr istening of his first great grandson,

Richard Skinner,

Harris
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There are two beings who are ever striving for the
supremacy of man's heart. One is moved by love and
pity, the other by revenge and envy-God and His arch
enemy, the devil. Paul a long time ago asked a question which was to the point. "Oh, foolish Galatians,
who hath bewitched you?" He called it "bewitching
them" which means who hath blinded you? Surely the
old world is under the mesmeric spell of Satan today,
judging men and women by their daily conduct. Yes,
t-here are two mighty competitors for man's heart and
life. Let me gi\'e you a test by which you may prove
whether it is God or Satan appealing: The devil offers
immediate reward; God never does. Not that there is
no reward for righteousness in this lfe, for there is; for
"Godliness is profitable unto all things, having the
promise of the life that now is, and that which is to
come." But the great reward, the final reward, that
glorious reward, reserved for the faithful of all ages, is
to be awarded on the last day. Now, the
devil is a great old devil and is mighty smart,
but he is too cunning to offer you something
hereafter. He knows every one will know he is a liar,
if he offers anything beyond this present life,
for he will be too busy receiving h.is own just reward of
eternal damnation to look after you or anyone else.
Hence his appeal is altogether earthly and present. I
am free to admit it is strong. He is forced to make it so.
His only chance is immediate reward. Like the pottage
Esau ate, it was for the present only. There can be no
pleasure in yonder's world, remembering your sins
here. What good will your dancing do you in eternity?
Do you expect to derive dividends from your impure
1
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life here, after you are dead? Why, men, you shudder
now when you think of some of the dark deeds you have
committed! They haunt you tonight! How much
would you give to be able to blot from memory's record
your past sinful life? And the longer you live the
more you 1will abhor it. The pleasures of sin are but
for a season. Sin is sweet in your mouth but bitter in
your memory.
Now, look at the other side a moment. There is
comfort in recalling the good acts of your life. How
they cheer you along its dusky way!
Did you ever
drop a nickel into the cup of the blind beggar who sat
by the way? How that little act gladdens your heart
tonight! But remember the ultimate rewards for such
is to be given yonder. Yes, we are really rewarded for
righteousness twice-here, and hereafter. My girl, you
know you would not be willing to have placed in your
obituary, '"She was the best dancer and card player in
town." You flinch! Why? Because you know all such
things belong only to this worId. The devil blinds the
young woman with the glitter and glamour of social
life, and whispers to her, "Enjoy yourself now while
you are young and pretty." She is thrilled with the
idea of present reward and happiness! Of course he
very artfully keeps from her the a•wful result of such a
course hereafter. She is blinded! Into the cesspool
of iworldliness she plunges, ofttimes never to rise
again!
Take this young man just budding into strong manhood. The devil tells him that it is degrading to
work, and that the goal is so far away. "Just gamble,
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and then you will have fine clothes now, money now,
diamonds now, success now." It looks reasonable. He
is caught, blinded, poor fellow! At last he goes down
in awful disgrace and ruin and irremediable woe and
anguish! But, men and women, iwhat are the foolish
pleasures of this world compared with the eternal joys
of heaven?
Go wing your flight, from star to star,

From world to luminous world,
As far as the universe spreads its wall;
Take all the pleasures of all the spheres,
And multiply each through endless years:
One minute of heaven is worth them all!
But the devil blinds them to the grand glories of
heaven, by appealing to their lower natures with present reward. And it does seem to a poor, blinded sinner that present pleasures excel present self-denial. He
fails to see through to the greater reward for righteousness, for the devil has impaired his vision.
Talk to the average sinner about meeting his God,
and you will see that he has been completely blinded
by some infernal power, and that he can appreciate only
the present. I once heard of a wicked woman who was
addicted to strong drink. She had two sweet little girls,
one of whom was blind. She would send them out daily
to beg money in order that she might buy rum. One
evening when they had returned from their street begging, the mother asked how much they had. Little
Helen, the blind one said, "Here is mine, mama, please
don't scold me." "How ·much have you got, Pearl?" de-
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manded the mother of the other daughter. "Oh,
mama," cried the trembling child, who was only used to
oaths and blows, "please don't beat me; I have not got
as much as sister, for she is blind, and when she says,
'Please help the little blind girl,' why, they just put
a heap of money into her cup." "Yes, you little hussy,"
cried the brutish mother, "I'll make you blind, and
then you can get the money." Pearl, seeming to know
what was coming, ran under the bed, but this mother
caught her child by the feet, pulled her out and, with
a hat pin, put out her beautiful little brown eyes. And
amid the terrific, heartrending screams of the poor, unfortunate girl, the mother hurled her away, saying,
"Now you can beg, you little devil." But do you know
that the devil is blinding men and women just as effectually as did this insane woman her child? Oh, the
blinding power of sin! If I could get you to see yourself as 1we see you, as you really are, and as God sees
you, I believe you would be saved!
I once read the story of a beautiful, sweet girl of
only sixteen singing summers, whose tresses were golden and whose eyes were honest and blue. She loved a
noble boy; his name was Jack. One beautiful moonbathed evening, while aeolian music gently filled the
spacious church building, she leaned proudly upon his
arm and walked to where the minister was standing,
who pronounced them man and wife. Congratulations
1were many, and the couple was happy. They moved
to a distant city. One night Jack came home with his
breath tainted with wine. Lillian wept and begged him
not to touch it again. He gently kissed his wife aside,
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declaring that he would never make a drunkard. The
same old story-he made a drunkard. From their beautiful, palatial home on the principal street in the city,
down, down, down, till they lived in a little hovel on
the bank of the river. Money all gone, friends all gone,
but she loved him still. One rainy Christmas morning
she was standing at the window, wondering what she
must do. Cold, hungry. deserted she thought of mother
and of her girlhood home. The tears were falling fast.
Staggering, stumbling along, she saw Jack coming.
"Oh, merciful God," she cried, "is that the boy who was
once so noble and brave? Oh, Jack, I love you, darling; why do you drink?'' She hastily opened the door
and he fell in a drunken stupor at her feet. She looked
at him lying there in his filth and vomit, and contrasted
him now with his once imperial bearing. "Oh," she
cried, "if he could only see himself now he would never
drink again." With a woman's intuition and love, she
ran quickly to a photographer's and said, "Come with
me, sir." When he arrived and learned what she
wanted, he said, "Madam, you don't want his picture
taken as he is now, do you?" "Oh, sir/' she said, "that's
just what I do want. I want him to see himself as he
is." When the picture was finished and given to the
woman, she burst into tears of joy and exclaimed, "This
will work the cure." She placed the picture on the
mantel and awaited results. The next morning he was
sober, but sick. He was about to start out for the day
when his eyes fell on the picture. He looked at it for a
minute. It seemed to dawn upon him who it was.
"Lillian, Lillian," he cried, "who is this?" Lillian
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knew her time had come. She said, "Jack, who does it
look like?" "It looks like me. Where did you get it?
Who took it? Lillian, is that really a picture of me?"
She threw her arms around his neck and cried out,
"Oh, my darling Jack, it's all that is left of you. I had
it taken so that you could see yourself as you really
are." Pressing his happy girl-wife to his bosom, he
kissed her lips, as in days of yore, and said, "Lillian, if
I look like that, by the grace of Almighty God, not another drop of that damnable stuff shall ever go down
my throat." He saw himself as he really was!
A certain society, in order to gain admission for a
missionary to some African tribe, sent some trinkets to
be bartered with the natives. Among them was a pack
of those little hand mirrors that ladies use. The natives
had never seen their faces before, except in the waters
of some lake or stream. The news of this wonderful
instrument was spread abroad until the missionary was
invited by tribe after tribe to visit them with this wonderful glass. It happened that, away in the interior,
there was a princess who had been told that she iwas
the most beautiful creature the sun ever shone upon.
So when she heard of the missionary and his glass, she
sent for him that she might see her beautiful face. But
the truth was she was a most hideous creature! When
he arrived she took the glass and went into her hut to
take a good, long, rapturous view of her charming face.
But when she looked into the glass and saw the truth
concerning herself, with her royal fist she dashed the
glass to pieces, and then banished the missionary, and
made a law prohibiting looking glasses to enter the
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domain.
Some people just don't want to know the truth about
themselves. '.Dhat's the reason some men hate to read
the Bible. It tells the truth about them, and condemns
their wickedness. I know that son1e of you men would
be scared nearly out of your senses if you could see
yourself as you really are. I heard of a man who
thought that the judgment day had come, because he
saw the stars falling, or rather he thought they were
falling. He called to his wife to get up and get the
Bible right quick. She made the mistake of getting a
black-back mirror instead of the Bible, which had a
black back. When the poor, pallid, stricken sinner saw
his white face and blood-shot eyes in the mirror, he
screamed, "Wife, the devil has come, the devil has
come!" Oh, if you could only see yourself as you really
are it would wake you up.
Mr. Moody tells the story of his Ii ttle son who
wanted to go to Lincoln Park with him. "Papa," said
the little fellow, "if you will let me go I will let mama
wash me." Now, you know he was anxious to go, was
he not? "All right, son, go and let mama wash you,
and when I come back from town I will take you." The
little fellow had his bath and went out on the front
porch to wait for his papa. Boy-like, he got tired of
waiting, and, seeing the pump in the yard, he went to
it and drew some water and began making mud pies.
Of course his hands got dirty and he didn't want to
wipe them on the front part of his dress where he could
see it, so he wiped them on the back part. Thus he
played and played till he heard the buggy coming, and,
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running to the gate, exclaimed, "Papa, I am ready to
go."
Mr. Moody, seeing his dirty face and soiled dress,
said, "My son, you are as black as a pot; I can't take
you." "Oh, no, papa," said his son, glancing at the front
part of his dress, "I am not dirty. Mama just now
1washed me." Mr. Moody declared it impossible to convince him till he took him into the house and stood
him up in front of a great big mirror and said, "Now,
don't you see you are too black to go?" So it is with
men and women. They think ,because they present a
pleasing front before the world that their life is all
right. How anxious we are to appear clean before men,
but how little we care how we appear before God! Oh,
sinner, stand in front of ·God's looking glass and see
yourself as you are and then, like blind Bartimaeus of
old, you will cry, "Thou Son of David, have mercy on
me."
A sad story is told of the Rev. W. H. Milburn, the
blind and eloquent preacher, so many years the popular
and much beloved chaplain of congress. He went to
London to consult some eminent oculists and to ascertain if it were possible for him ever to see. They
could offer no hope. However, one of them suggested
that he attend the great meeting of oculists from all
over the world, to be held in Paris the next week. Mr.
Milburn went, and there he met a world-renowned oculist from Germany. Mr. Milburn knew that if anyone
could help him this famous specialist could. He told
Mr. Milburn to come to 'his office in Germany and there
he would discuss the matter with him. He went. There
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he was told he must be put on a certain diet for six
months and ·be prepared for the first operation. Nothing daunted, Mr. Milburn remained right there fur the
six months on a special diet. At the end of this time
the first operation was performed.
"Now,'' said the specialist, "you must be placed on
treatment and diet for one year longer, at the end of
which time I 1will again operate, and ycu then will be
able to see, I am sure. You may go back to America
if you like; just follow the directions, and come back in
one year and I will operate." The preacher was happy
in expect a ti on. He fallowed closely the orders and
looked longingly to the day \V hen he would be made
happy as he was freed from his blindness. Imagine
the shock when told one morning before sailing for
Germany that the famous oculist had just died! With
his death had died all hope of ever seeing in this world.
Only one man capable of healing him, and for that opportunity to slip was indeed genuine sorrow and bitter
disappointment. But, poor blind sinner, there is only
one Being who can give you your sight. Don't let the
opportunity pass. Jesus can help you. He is anxious
to help you. Will you let Him? While He iwill never
die, you will, and with your death dieth all hope.
Tomorrow's sun may never rise
To bless thy long-deluded sight;
This is the time, oh, then be wise,
Be saved, be saved tonight.

138

BURKE CULPEPPER

I read somewhere this beautiful story: A little boy
named Charley, who had been born blind, said to his
papa one evening, "Papa, is the oculist coming to examine me tomorrow?" "Yes, ,my boy; I went to see him,
and he is to come and examine you in the morning."
The next morning the specialist, whose fame had preceded him to America, arrived at the home of little
Charley, the only child of rich parents. When the examination was over, Charley said, "Doctor, do you think
I shall be able to see?" The oculist said to the father,
"I would not inspire hope where there is none, but I
don't see why your son may not see. Don't give him
any supper or breakfast tomorrow, and in the morning
at 10 I will come out and perform the operation."
It was not hard to get Charley to abstain from eating, so charmed was he by the hope of seeing. He was
in ihis snowy white bed when the surgeon and his assistant arrived. When the anaesthetic was applied,
Charley said, "Take it away, it tastes so bad." He was
told he must inhale it that he might not feel the pain.
"Well, mama, you and papa hold my hand and I will
take it," said the little fellow. So on either side of the
bed stood the fond mother and father, each holding a
little trusting hand. When he had become thoroughly
narcotized the doctor bade the parents leave the room.
Then, dipping his knife into the antiseptic, he lifted the
lid and began cutting away that foreign, filmy substance
which had prevented sight. He then quickly placed
thirty-two bandages over his eyes.
Opening the door, he beckoned the anxious parents
and said, '"It is over; remove one bandage each day, and
1
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when you remove the last one your child will be able
to see as well as you or I." When Chadey awoke he
said, "Oh, mama, it's dark as ever; I can't see.'' They
explained the situation to him. Haw long the days
were! When all the bandages had been taken off but
ten he said, "Mama, I am going to tear these off and
see your sweet face right now." "Oh no, my son," said
she, "the light would be too strong and might reblind
you."
Finally, the last day dawned. The oculist came to
see the result of his work. "Madam," he said, "let the
first thing he sees be something beautiful; it will make
a lasting impression on him." They took him out into
the flower garden where the air was filled with intoxicating fragrance from the prodigal flowers, and where
the sun was pouring down a golden sea of loveliness.
The mother, gowned in a beautiful morning dress, stood
in front of him, while the father stood near-by. As the
doctor clipped the bandage and it fell to the ground,
Charley looked around a moment, and then cried out,
"Oh, mama, is this heaven, is this heaven?" "No, my
darling son, this is your home." "Oh, mama," said he,
"why didn't you tell me it 1was half so beautiful?"
"We did try to tell you, my boy, but you were blind
and could not see it." Ah me! We talk of the goldpaved streets of heaven, her jasper walls and gates of
pearl; the songs of the holy angels and the pure white
throne of God, and you say, "I don't understand you;
what do you mean?'' Oh, sinner, you are blind, and in
the dark! Come to Christ, the great eye-opener, the
great oculist of heaven, and receive your sight, and join

140

BURKE CULPEPPER

that innumerable host which today sings so triumphantly:
At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw
the light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away,
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day.
THE BINDING NATURE OF SIN
"And bound him with fetters of brass."'
Not only did they blind Samson, but they bound him.
How much like sin! I am preaching to men and women
here tonight who are bound in every faculty of their
mind and attribute of their soul. Oh, the binding power
of sin! How we Americans love to sing:
My country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing.
And yet we scarcely find a man who is not bound by
some vicious habit. America is a land of slavery rather
than of freedom. We have cigarette fiends, morphine
fiends, cocaine fiends, coca-cola fiends, whiskey fiends,
patent medicine fiends and fiends too numerous to mention. There are boys 1who have been bossed by their
passions till they look like idiots! Manhood all gone!
Bound, bound, bound!
I was preaching in the state of Florida when I asked
a little boy about ten years old to come to the platform.
He did so. I asked him to sit down in a chair near me.
As he sat down I grabbed him and, almost before he
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knew it, I had him tied hard and fast to the chair. I
told him to get up. Of course he couldn't; I told the
audience that was the way the devil had done twothirds of the people in the state of Florida. Then, tu
emphasize the utter helplessness of a person once in thL'
devil's power, I pulled the boy's hair and twisted his
nose and finally turned the chair over with the boy in
it. Of course the lad thought I had gone mad. He was
thoroughly scared.
I then turned to the crowd of boys on the front bench
and said, ''Shall I let him go or hold him?'' "Hold him,
hold him," cried the boys. I said, ''That's what the
devil and his infernal gang say about every sinner in
this town-'hold him, hold him, hold him'.'' ''And what
about it, girls?" About fifty sweet little girls shouted
out, "Let him go, please." "Yes," I said, "That is what
God and the good people always say, 'Let him go,
please.'" But I said, "No, I will not let you go. I
don't care whose boy you are, I will not let you go."
About that time we had a sensation sure enough. A
little woman came running toward the platform 1with an
open knife, quickly cut every rope that held him, and
then kissed him and said, "Now you are free.'' She
then faced the audience and said, "I have a boy somewhere in this cold world today who is bound with sin.
Oh that some one would cut the cords that hold him and
let him come home to me."
A crowd of young people were out walking one
afternoon when one of the young men saw a huge rattlesnake lying in one corner of the fence. He slipped
up and quickly seized the monster by the neck, and
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holding him tightly, waved him toward the party of
1young people, saying, "You had better run; I am going
to put him on you." "Throw him down, George, he will
bite you," cried a young girl. "Oh, I am a man," said
George. "I could squeeze his head off. Look at me."
He then began shaking the reptile till it was in a furious
rage. You could see his black, dancing eyes, his quivering, forked tongue. His body was wriggling for freedom. While George's hold was steadily weakening, the
snake slowly but surely was crawling through his hand.
George saw what .was coming, but alas! too late! He
called for help, but the snake had already thrown his
tail around George's arm and, turning bis vicious head,
plunged his venomous fangs into the boy's body,-and
he was dead!
What a true picture of sin! I have seen the young
men of today take the pack of cards and play with
them. "Oh, I will never make a .gambler," they say,
but, alas, they do! I have seen them take the sparkling
cup and sip it. Mother has said, "My boy, that serpent
will bite you." "Oh, mother, I will never make a
drunkard." But I have seen them buried in a drunkard's grave, and tonight they are in a drunkard's hell!
I have seen the young girl toy with the dance and declare it would never hurt her, and I have seen her
mother bowed down in sorrow and disgrace. Oh, the
old serpent of hell, how he binds our precious boys and
girls with fetters of galling brass!
What is liberty? Men make it to mean, "Do as you
please.' Never was ther a greater mistake. Liberty
has its foundation in morals. The man who is living as
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he ought to live is a co-ruler with God Himself. A man
has no right to do wrong. There is a law of health. A
man has no right to eat just anything he pleases. He
must first learn 1what is best for him-what agrees with
him and what does not; he must eat by the law. Civil
law is on the same principle. I must regard others or I
shall be taken to prison. I have no right to live as I
please. Hear me! There is no real freedom except in
Jesus Christ! Science proposes to emancipate the physical man. She has worked wonders. Today we have
steam and electricity and machinery in a thousand
forms doing the work that once fell to man. They now
have only to guide these mighty forces and, like invisible but untiring slaves, they do the world's drudgery.
Education proposes mental emancipation. It has
accomplished the marvelous. Not many years ago an
educated man was rare, now ignorance is a crime. We
are an educated people. Look at our universities and
colleges and public school systems; at our great libraries
and our thousands of daily newspapers all disseminating
knowledge. But when science and education and all
kindred forces have done their best for man's liberation,
they have but reached the prison door of the royal captive, and must wait till "One comes from Edom, with
dyed garments from Bozrah, mighty to save." "But if
the Son shall make you free, then are ye free indeed!"
The love of freedom is in every man's breast. God
made you to be a free man, and you cannot rbe happy
unless free. But sin is degrading and enslaving. Come
to Christ and He will break the fetters which bind you,
and then you can go home to mother, or wife, a free

144

BURKE CULPEPPER

man, indeed. Be a slave of sin no longer.
A poor man who had just been liberated from the
penitentiary, after serving his sentence, met a boy with
a cage of birds for sale. He bought them, and opening
the cage door the let each little bird fly away. The astonished boy said, "Sir, what made you pay for them
and then turn them loose?"
boy," he said, "if you
had been in jail as long as I have, and had suffered what
I have, you would not ask me why I let the little birds
go." Sinner, Jesus looks lovingly, longingly, tenderly
toward you tonight in your prison of sin. Only let
Him and He will open the door to everlasting joy, where
you can sing :
Now, I am from bondage freed,
Every bond is riven;
Jesus makes me free indeed,
Just as free as heaven.
'Tis a glorious liberty,
Oh, the wondrous story,
I was bound but now I am free,
Glory, glory, glory!
THE GRINDING NATURE OF SIN
"And he did grind in the prison house!"
Sin is not only blinding and binding, but it is grinding. Did you ever see an old-time cane mill? It has a
long lever to which a mule is attached, and around and
around he goes in a circle all day. So Samson, harnessed in fetters of brass and blinded, is grinding at thE;
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mill for his and God's enemies. A man stands near-by
with a whip in his hand to lay a stinging blow on his
bare back and shoulders if he dare stop. How humiliating to the fallen hero! Yes, there is a picture of
fallen greatness! Made to honor God and to deliver
Israel, he betrayed his high trust and is now doing
menial service. What a shame! But he is reaping
what he sowed. Around and around he goes all day;
nearly dead at night, he falls down and tries to sleep.
I wonder if he dreams of Delilah! Up again at daybreak and grind, grind, grind!
Why will a man serve the devil? "The wages of sin
is death." When you have given your best service and
are worn out he then merdlessly turns upon you, when
you are powerless to resist, and grinds you. He not
only grinds you, but he causes you to grind your loved
ones. Some of you devil-blinded, bound, ground men
have been grinding the blood from your wife's heart
until tonight she looks like a ghost! What a happy release death would be to her poor soul! Grinding, grinding, grinding! Oh, the mill of sin is grinding an the
time. Young man, you have nearly killed your darling
mother! Look at the gray hairs, the furrowed cheeks
and bowed form. Mother has not laughed in years.
What are you doing? Grinding her to pieces! Listen,
boys, the mill of sin is grinding all the time. What is
the product? Tears and heartstrings and groans! Great
God, help us to stop this infernal mil1 of sin. And when
your body has been ground to pieces, 1Jhe devil will then
take your panic-stricken soul and, with demoniacal
he will drop it into pell whefe
is

146

BURKE CULPEPPER

and wailing and gnashing of teeth!
One beautiful SaJbbath morning, during the World's
Fair in St. Louis, a man walked into the barber shop to
be shaved. Just as his face was lathered and ready for
the razor, tlhe church bells began to chime, calling the
people to the house of God. The man leaped wildly
from the chair and, rushing out at the door, shouted,
"Stop those ·bells, stop those beN.s, stop those bells; they
shall not ring!" A policeman caught him and said,
"What do you mean; 1what's the matter?" "Oh, sir,"
said the frightened man, "twenty years ago in Old Vermont I killed my father. We quarreled on a Saturday
night, and on Sunday morning when he started up to
ring the church bell I followed him and away up in the
belfry I stabbed him and left him dead. And every
Sunday morning for twenty years the church bells accuse me. Oh, stop them sir, they shall not ring!"
Ground by sin for twenty long years! Ah, the grinding
power of sin!
I would not 'be true to the commission of an all-pursuing gospel if I did not tell you that God heard the
prayer of this old warrior, this blind and bound and
ground reprobate of sin in his prison house, and enabled
him to catch up the broken threads of his former
strength and weave them into a muscle with which he
overthrew that .great building packed with sports, so
that it was said he slew more in his death than in his
life.
To the aged, the vile, or the despairing of my audience, please let me say that such are the paradoxes of
grace; such
stretches of God's mere?'; such
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His yearning pity toward poor, fallen man, that if you
will but call on Him He will abundantly pardon your
many transgressions, so that you can leave this world
right with God and all mankind.
*The last sermon he preached which was at Bowling
Green, Kentucky, on the evening of August 23, 1948.
He used the first part of Judges 16: 21 for his text.
THE MAN WHO WILL TAKE MY PLACE*
"And Elisha the son of Shaphat of Albelme:holah,
shalt thou anoint to be prophet in thy room."- I Kings
19: 16.
Elijah meets the man who is to take his place. The
time has come for his successor to appear on the program. The time has come because Elijah has lost his
nerve. He was great on Mount Carmel, with the light
of courage in his face, and the note of triumph in his
voice, as he faced the priests of Baal and summoned
the God who rained the fire of vengeance down on the
dripping altar. He needed no successor then. But see
him later, as, whipped and despondent, he lies under a
broom bush in the desert, and wails out his despair. "It
is enough; now, 0 Lord, take away my life, for I am not
better than my fathers." Any man who can hypnotize
himself into thinking that he is the only good man left,
and who gets so discouraged that he prays for death, is
a finished product, and merely awaits the arrival of the
undertaker.
Nevertheless, iwhen the time comes for Elijah to
anoint his successor, he is disgruntled, and does it in a
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surly and unmannerly way. He had, doubtless, an idea
that he was not to have a successor. He was the greatest prophet the nation had ever known. Like Melchizedek, !he felt that his office was without beginning of
days or end of years. He was the only one of his kind.
The suggestion that he was to step aside for someone to
take his p1ace was an affront.
Watch him as he meets Elisha. He finds him plowing in the field. He is disgusted. The idea of this plowboy standing in his stead and becoming the spiritual
leader of Israel is offensive. He does not even speak to
him. He merely smites him with his mantle as he
passes by. Elisha runs after him and says: "Let me, I
pray thee, kiss my father and my mother, and then I
will follow thee." But Elijah treats him with scorn.
He says: "Go back again, for what have I done to
thee?" The same disinclination to receive his successor manifested itself to the last. 'Dhe story of Elijah's
last day on earth is full of human interest, as Elisha dogs
the old man's steps. He wants Elijah's blessing, but
Elijah seems loath to give it, and not until he is safely
ensconced in the chariot of fire and is about to start for
the clouds of glory does he fling his mantle on the man
who is to take his place.
Elijah was succeeded by EliSha not because he had
failed to do a great work, but because he had not failed,
and the work must not be permitted to perish. No one
man can do all that needs to be done. No man can finish
a great work, can create or complete an epoch. Sometimes there is a man who seems to do this. A great figure stands forth and the world trembles or rejoices at
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his name. Institutions crumble or change or appear at
his bidding. The people call him an age-maker, a worldchanger, but a closer scrutiny shows that he was not
alone. If we look past and around him, we shall find that
there were others. A correct analysis will discover that
multitudes labored with him. "No man liveth to himself." Therefore, "Elisha the son of Shaphat of Abelmeholah shall thou anoint to be prophet in thy room."
THE LAW OF LIFE
The hour which came to Elijah comes to us all.
Somewhere in the world is or will be the man who will
take my place. Somewhere your successor is being
grown. Youare the head of your business, but you
will not remain so always. The hour will come When
the reins must drop from your hands. You are president of a bank, head of a college, manager of a business,
mayor of a city. governor of a state, pastor of a church;
but the day is coming when you must turn over your
work to the man who will take your place.
Sometimes we are amazed at the speed with which
society dismisses us. The world quick1y forgets. Some
man who has held the center of the stage dies. At first
the people say: "Who can take his place? He can have
no successor." But somehow his successor is found,
and directly things are moving as smoothly and successfully as ever. No one is indispensable. Nevertheless, everyone has his place, and if he does not do his
work, it remains undone. The fact that society so
quickly readjusts itself to change is not to be lamented.
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We should not forget the services of those who have
gone before us. We should have a roll call of the
mighty dead, and now and then call the roll. It would,
however, be an unspeakab1e disaster if the death of any
individual could hopelessly cripple a great undertaking. It would be a calamity for any man to be so great
that his place could not be filled.
When does destiny indicate that the time has come
for a change? Death would seem to be nature's hour.
One should be of value to the world so long as he lives
in it. If experience is worth anything, if skill and
knowledge and influence are assets, the dead-line should
not be drawn one inch this side of the grave. Chauncey
Depew said: "Do not retire at sixty or seventy." When
a man stops work, death hurries to meet him. The
ideal arrangement is for one to surrender his place to
his successor when death posts a notice that the position is vacant.
Nevertheless, to many the hour comes sooner, as it
did to Elijah, because usefulness is over before death arrives. The trouble with many of us is that instead of
being indispensable, we are in the way Many a man
loses his job because he is inefficient. Someone can do
it better than 'he. The la1w of efficiency is merciless, but
necessary. Life cannot afford to put up with anything
short of the best it can get.
What shall one's attitude ·be toward his successor?
It is human to feel as Elijah did. It is not pleasant to
be supplanted. It is not always easy to turn over your
work to another whose ideals and views and methods
may run counter to your own.

HIS SERMON ON TREES

151

When I was in a great city I heard this story of the
elder Dr. Bliss who was for so many years president
of the University. The directors felt that the time had
come for him to retire, but he did not take kindly to the
suggestion. Finally, he consented to an arrangement
by which he was to be made president-emeritus, !his son
succeeding him in the active administration of affairs.
One day at a meeting of missionaries and educators, a
young preacher was leading in prayer. The old doctor
was present, his head devoutly bowed during the prayer. The young preacher in his petitions frequently
called on Jesus, but rarely used the name of God.
Finally, Dr. Bliss dug his elbow into the man who was
bowing next, and said: "That young man prays as if
the Almighty was God-emeritus." It is not easy to
retire gracefully and yield your place in the line.
But suppose there had been no successor to Elijah.
Suppose the wail in the desert had been true when he
said: "I only am left, and they seek my life to take it
away." Then there would indeed have been good
ground for pessimism. Then the cause dearer to him
than his life would have 1been doomed. If there was
no man to take his place and continue the fight, the victory on Carmel was not only in vain, it was grotesque.
Let us remember that no man really finishes a work.
He may finish his part of it, but he never has more than
a part to finish. No trade organization seizes all the investments that are open. No reformer abolishes all the
vices that prevail. No preacher proclaims all the truth
that is essential. Dying, the unfinished task falls from
our hands. Suppose there were no one left to pick it
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up and begin where we left off. All our toil would
come to naught. We dream our dream. The years of
struggle and sacrifice go by. We lay down our lives for
the work. But our dream falls short of reality. The man
who will take my place, while he may not dream my
dream, may realize it. He may translate my conception into actuality.
We are like someone who begins to paint or chisel or
build, ibut in the midst of the work the brush drops, the
chisel falls, the building halts-not because the work is
done, but because the workman's day is done. It would
be the tragedy of toil if never again the brush were to
touch canvas or the chisel stone,-if never again a hand
were to set one ibeam to another in the building of my
dream. Therefore, hail to the man who will take my
place! Thank God for a successor!
"Here is a toast that I want to drink to a fellow I'll
never know,
To the fellow who's going to take my place when it's
time for me to go;
I've wondered what kind of a chap he'll be and I've
wished I could take his hand,
Just whisper: 'I wish you well, old man' in a way
that he'll understand.:
I'd like to give the cheering word that I've longed
at times to hear,
I'd like to give him the warm handclasp when never
a friend seems near,
I've learned my knowledge by sheer hard work,
and I wish I could pass it on
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To the fellow who'll come to take my place some day
1w hen I am gone.
''\Vill he see all the sad mistakes I've made, and note
all the battles lost?
·
Will he e\·er guess of the tears they've caused or the
heartaches which they cost?
Will he gaze through the failures and fruitless toil to
the under lying plan,
And catch a glimpse of the real intent and the heart
of the vanquished man?
I dare hope he may pause some day as he toils as I have
wrought,
And gain some strength for his weary task from the
battles which I have fought.
But I\·e only the task itself to leave with the cares for
him to face,
And never a cheering word may speak to the fellow
who'll take my place.
''Then here's to your health, old chap; I drink as a
bridegroom to his bride,
I leave an unfinished task for you, but God knows how
I've tried.
I've dreamed my dreams, as all men do, but never a one
came true;
And my prayer today is that all these dreams may be
realized by you;
And we'll meet some day in the great unknown-out in
the realms of space;
You'll know my clasp as I take your hand and gaze in
your tired face.
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Then all failures 1will be success in the light of the new
found dawnSo I'm drinking the health of the man who takes my
place in the world when I'm gone!"
But there is a larger way to look at the subject.

PERSPECTIVE
Let the man who will take my place give me my perspective for life. How often we work as if seventy
years were all, feeling that if our work is not done in
seventy years it will never be finished; but seventy
years is only an incident in the enterprise of life. The
thing at 1which we toil is an age-long business. The
great cathedrals required centuries in building. Hundreds of years went by. Successive generations of
workmen labored in construction, but everyone who at
any time toiled at the building, no matter how long,
nor what he did-no one who ever carved a stone, or
carried a timber, or splashed a trowel of mortar, but
can say: "It is my cathedral!" We are at work through
the long ages on a thing called civilization, the kingdom
of God. It requires centuries, millenniums. Sometimes
it looks as if the thing could never be done. Ages go
by, and little progress is made. All kinds of people
are at work on it,-preachers, politicians, businessmen,
women, children--but everyone who ever does anything to better the world may say: "It is my cathedral!
It is my civilization! It is my kingdom!"
Let us be patient. The great thing is not quick
work, but thorough work. The old notion that creation
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was hurried through in six days of twenty-four hours
each has yielded to the saner and truer interpretation
that the days were ages. We cannot afford to hurry,
there is so much to do. Not only God, but man, has forever. As we toil, let us get the true perspective of life.
Let us look down the vistas of the future, and get a
glimpse of the workmen who are coming on after us.
Then let us push back our skyline, and get a vision of
life's eternal horizon.
OBLIGATION
Let the man who will take my place remind me of
my obligation. We owe something to those 1who have
gone before us. We are beneficiaries of the past. We
stand on the shoulders of our predecessors. We should
revere their memory. But they are dead and gone. We
can neither hurt them nor help them. We can only
hurt or help those who are living and who are coming
on. Our compelling obligations are to those who will
take our place.
There is a physical obligation. We are united racially. There are disasters that may be handed down in the
blood. The moral law speaks of visiting the iniquities
of the fathers upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation. No one is licensed to lame the body
of his successor. The next generation has a right to
good eyes, to sound teeth, to strong bones, to clean
blood.
There is an inheritance obligation. This planet was
not made for the people of a single generation. It was
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meant to be the home not merely of the people of the
first or the fifteenth or the twentieth but of all the centuries. Its forests, its coal beds, its' oil lakes, its mineral wealth, are not to be confiscated by the lust of a
single generation, but are to be conserved for all generations, that those who come after us may enjoy their
inheritance. Have we not been recreant to this trust
here in America? We have butchered our forests and
squandered the coal and wasted the soil. What rwill the
men who are to take our places say as they confront an
impaired inheritance? What verdict will posterity
pass on our folly?
There is a social obligation. It is not fair to unload
on unborn generations the burdens and penalties of our
follies. What will the next generation say of the war
debt of Europe? Generations hence, the children of
these war-hit nations will be staggering under the burdens of the debt that has been piled up. It is a colossal
social injustice to the future. It is a terrific arraignment of war as a method of civilization. War is a
necessity only because man is not yet ready to settle
in a national way as he now does in an individual way
his differences and disputes. War is not statesmanship;
it is a brainstorm.
There are moral obligations. The man who will
take my place has a riight to better laws and to higher
standards of human relationship. What are moralities
but obligations to conserve our highest resources? The
Ten Commandments are an effort to hand down tofuture generations a more decent world, to grapple with
evils and solve problems rather than to leave them as
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legacies to the unborn.
In addition to everything else, there is pre-eminently a spiritual obligation. God's truth is to be made
known to the generations that come after. "Ye shall
know the truth, and the truth shall make you free."
The message of Christianity is the great emancipator,
"Go ye into all the world and preach the gospel to every
creature.'' If we are under obligation to the future to
hand down a sound body, an unsquandered planet, an
unmortgaged opportunity, a cleaner world, much more
are we under obligation to pass on the power that is the
secret of victory.

SUMMONS
Let the man I\\. ho will take my place summon me.
Let him remind me that I am not working simply for
my own sect or age or class or color in anything that I
may do to bless the world. One day a man invented
a sewing machine. His invention not only set free the
women of his own family and town and age, but emancipated from eye-strain and nerve-strain and wearing
toil the women of the world. A few centuries ago,
some little nations fought a battle for civil and religious
liberty. They were fighting not only for their day and
for their small land, but for all ages and for the people
of the wide earth. It is precisely this that characterizes the present day struggle against the drink curse.
We are enacting laiws not for this generation only, but
that the long future may be blessed.
It is this way with any great struggle, it is for hu-
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manity, for the world. When we suffer, it is for the future. What we do for ourselves is for a race unborn.
This is your summons and mine. Do we not hear it
coming up from the children of the world, and across
the lips of the men who will take our places?

ONE FAMILY
What is all this but God's emphasis on one of the
greatest facts of life? We are one family. No matter
what the century or the land or the color or the language, we are bound together. All that we do affects
everybody. Just as the pebble tossed into a pond ripples its waters to the farthest bank, just as a word
spoken into the air trembles out on ether seas to the remotest bounds of space, so your work is world-wide
and age-long, and every toiler is your partner.
This is the explanation of the scene Paul describes
when he says: "Seeing we are compassed about with so
great a cloud of witnesses." He who has gone before is
looking down on the man who has taken his place. They
are cheering the successor. They do not want him to
fail. His cause is their cause, too. He has their unfinished task, their unrealized dream. They are watching
and praying and cheering, and their cheers lift at his
feet until he says: "Let us lay aside every weight, and
run with patience the race!" This fact is the heart of
human brotherhood. It is the pulse beat of a race whose
interests are identical, and who have all been toiling
at the same task from the beginning. If we could only
believe it, how it would revolutionize our attitude to
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each other. Crime would go out of fashion, and war
would be sent to hell, where it belongs.
The law of the jungle is hate. It is separation and
suspicion. It is competition and war. But the law of
the kingdom is love. It is fraternity and confidence. It
is cooperation and peace. The man who will take my
place is the apostle not of the jungle but of the kingdom.
Things are getting better. The evolution of events is
not toward the jungle, but away from the jungle toward
the kingdom. And so the man who will take my place
is the apostle of a better world. Out of the shadows
his face shines toward mine. Through the mists of the
dawn he thrusts his hand and reaches for mine with a
brother's greeting. Let me rise and anoint him with
my prayers and hopes, for our 1work is one!
*Preached in the year of 1941.

CHAPTER XIV
OUR EVANGELISTIC TASK AS PASTORS,
EVANGELISTS AND LAYMEN*

I consider our task threefold.
1. To recapture our conception and courage and
passion. When I think of Elijah confronting Ahab in
the vineyard of Naboth and of Nathan shaking his index finger in the face of David and of John the Baptist
attacking the voluptuous Herod; when I remember that
it was said of Paul and his comrade, ''These men who
have turned the world upside down have come hither
also," I wonder what is the m atter with modern preachers and their messages. We must equip our pulpits
with men who 1will not crawl, cringe or compromise
with modern evils, and with men who have the true
conception of genuine regeneration.
When no one believed in the circulatory relation of
the blood, the doctors' conception of our anatomy, our
sickness and so of our needs were all wrong. Hence
they would 'blister and bleed for pneumonia. They
were good and honest, but wrong conceptions brought
wrong methods and many were the fatalities.
When Ptolemy thought the stars were brilliants
tacked up by someone, and that the world stands and
the sun moves-we got nowhere in world relations,
nor in adapting ourselves to this little planet. Neither
by land nor sea did we travel far, or enrich ourselves
or posterity. Why? Wrong conceptions, wrong methods, wrong results.
Until we discovered the key to the Hieroglyphic
system, we did not understand the civilization before
1

1
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ours, nor the people who made it. Good folks, no doubt,
but wrong conceptions-methods-results.
When Wesley and Whitefield and Luther were called
out, they found themselves overwhelmed by a heathen
scholarship which had lost the true knowledge of God
and man. The doctrine of total depravity was not believed, taught or tolerated. Regeneration was preposterous and doors were slammed in the faces of these
firebrands, when they said man needs the supernatural
change, which they called the New Birth.
The Witness of the Holy Spirit was not in the
thoughts of the preachers, nor did they accept prayer
as we do, nor did they believe any were converted, or
needed to be. Their conception of God, Christ and the
Holy Spirit produced a dying Church. We could not
get anywhere with such exalted belief in man in his
natural state, and ·with such a ·conception of God.
We need fewer priests and more prophets. God
made an order of the priests, and said where and when
they could communicate with Him. There came a time
when they were not in touch with Him, because they
had lost their true conception of Him, and their relation to Him and the people.
He then called out those rare men known as prophets. They did not go to board, or priest, but God
ordered them from time to time. They were the men
of a free lance-independent of the Church, as they
were true to God and patriotic toward their countrymen.
2. Our second objective is to retype Methodism
after the similitude of Jesus' method, then we will be-

162

BURKE CULPEPPER

come a soul-winning Church, reaching the down and
out. We must remember that a still-tongued Church is
a dead Church, that Christianity is down-reach and
up-lift; that we have no more of the indwelling Christ
than we have of the outflowing Lord. Let us also remember that the vessel which the Master uses must be
clean, in position, overflowing and at the overflow,
while blessing the 'World, hides the cup.
3. And finally, I feel that as pastors, evangelists and
laymen, we must forsake the defensive ditches and renew the offensive, on every frontier of human life.
As pastors, evangelists and laymen our task demands
this.
Providentially and historically, Methodism's mission is primarily evangelistic. This is her heritage.
Other denominations acquired the spirit of evangelism.
Methodism was born evangelistic. Mr. Wesley and his
associates were not only Evangelists but intensely and
enthusiastically so. Their enthusiasm at times amounted to fanaticism. They set the British Isles on fire.
Mass evangelism seems to have been their main method.
He enthused the same spirit into his associates and
contemporaries and successors in America.
He
breathed into the movement that bears his name an
eternal urge. A passion for the lost was everywhere
in evidence among early Methodists. Preachers and
people burned, and there was power and fervor in both
pulpit and pew.
I deeply regret to have to say that Methodism is not
what she once was along this line. She still has her
religious vocabulary but seems to have lost her vision.
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If we have not lost our crown I am afraid we are letting
it slip. Much of the responsibility for evangelizing the
Nations has passed into other hands. The leading
Evangelists of the world, I am sorry to say, are not
Methodists. The church life of our generation is characterized by ease and complacency. Even our preachers in too many instances are at ease in Zion. Long
vacations, closed churches, forsaken prayer meetings,
all indicate a loss of emphasis on evangelism. There are
some who make bold to say that we do not need revivals. The emphasis has been to a large degree shifted
to Christian education and other very vital lines of
religious endeavor. A year or two ago one branch of
Methodism spent 91 millions of dollars employing 17,000
preachers and yet reported a net loss in membership. I
do not discount Christian education, but Methodism
should always major evangelism.
We seem to have forgotten the purpose of preaching.
We are now emphasizing great buildings, massive
structures, towering cathedrals and most of our congregations are struggling to pay debts and pay bills. There
seems not to be much energy left to evangelize the
world.
We must develop a robust faith that steadfastly insists that the Gospel can save a grQIWn man and redeem
a hardened sinner; that it can make bad men good and
filthy men clean. We must preach a Gospel that will
change personality, perspective and give to men a new
power. We must let the world know that Methodism
has something definite, something different and something that can deliver them from sin. We must have
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a revival of faith in the efficacy of the Gospel to save
all men everywhere.
We must remember the 15th chapter of John, is the
Christ method of saving the world when he declared "I
'
am the vine and ye are the branches"; He knew that the
grapes would be on the branches and not on the vine· as
'
the vine holds the branch, the branch must reach out
and manipulate the forces of air, sunshine and rain
thereby hanging little baskets of purple grapes on the
abiding branch. It seems that less than ten percent of
our membership are never asked to do anything except
pay. They become disgusted and quit, but if every
Methodist could remember that the test of discipleship
is fruitfulness we could retype our blessed Methodism.
Too long we have misinterpreted the famous verse in
Matthew 16: 18, where Jesus promises that the gates of
hell shall not prevail against the church. The word
"prevail" means to withstand, the organized forces of
righteousness or the church. n seems the modern
preacher is more anxious to please than to find the seat
of the disease; to get credits rather than converts.
Let me say in the last place we must take the offensive in this great battle. The great commission reads
"go." Its content is exhausted only when we have
reached the last man standing yonder on the rim of the
planet. The world needs the Gospel. The church is
timid and hesitant. She needs courage. The preachers
are cowed and complacent. They need conscience and
conviction. There isn't a church in Southern Methodism
which does not need to be more active and aggressive
in seeking to win to Christ the multitudes of unsaved.
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I think the Easter program which brings in the children
from the Sunday school is fine, but a religion which does
not expect to accomplish miracles in the transformation
of lives which have been ruined by sin will finally lose
its hold upon the youth, which has grown up under its
influence.
Now, no church can keep constantly at 1white heat in
its passion for seeking and sa,·ing the lost. I wish it
could, but I have never seen a church that did and
neither have you. There must be special seasons of
evangelistic effort. We have men and methods that
have proved notably effecth·e in such work. They have
a peculiar aptitude for arousing an indifferent church
and for attracting the outside. It would be folly for
Southern Methodism to fail in recognizing the Godgiven mission of these men and to neglect to utilize
their gifts.
This is not to say that we do not have evangelistic
pastors. Thank God, we do have them by the hundred.
But the most evangelistic pastors are generally readiest
to recognize the need for the special service of the evangelist. Through every m an who can serve and every
method which can be found effective, Methodism must
renew its effort, first to spiritualize its own people and
save them from ·worldliness, and second, to reach and
bring to Christ those who live outside the pale of the
church's influence.
*This sermon was preached about the year of 1934 before an evangelistic conference.
1

CHAPTER XV
EULOGY

Burke Culpepper had many friends who loved and
appreciated him but none more than Rev. J. W. Carnell
who was his pastor for many years and was the one
preacher for w horn he conducted more meetings than
anyone. It is because of this strong sentiment I have
asked him to give a testimonial or eulogy.
"Dr. Burke Culpepper was about thirty-four years
of age when we first met in the work of the Lord, and
from that date until his death we were the best of
friends.
"Our first revival 1was in a small town of about 1500
or 2000 people and we had a great meeting and people
came for miles to hear him and many were led to Christ,
and on the first Monday, which was trading day for the
farmers, we rolled an old-time wagon out in the middle
of the street and he mounted the wagon and gave his
famous sermon on the 'Four Horses in Revelation' and
many, many men were led to know Him in that service.
"He was young and his hair was graying just a
little and he would run his hand through his hair and
say, 'Men, hear me' Hear me!' and they did for he was
a man's preacher.
"And out of all the years of service and going into
every state in the union except two, I never heard a
word against Dr. Culpepper in my life.
"I was in one of his great revivals in a small city of
30,000 and saw a railroad man hit the sawdust trail, and
1
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Le gave his heart to the Lord and also his life and that
vas George Tucker, and it was said of him that next to
3rother Culpepper, he was one of the great preachers
.f the day.
"Some strange things happened to us in many places,
nd one, I had been sent by the Bishop to a very hard
hurch which was hard to do anything with. I had
een there less than thirty days and did not see how I
ould do anything 1with it, and I decided to write Dr.
'.ulpepper and ask him to come and hold a revival and
ee if we could do anything to move the church. While
was writing to him, the phone rang and I answered
nd who should it be but Dr. Culpepper and saying,
kother Carnell, I have been troubled about you, and
1st called to see if there was something that I could do,'
nd I told him I was writing him a letter to ask him
>r a date for the next Sunday, and he said, 'I will be
iere.' We ran the meeting twenty-ei:ght days and
Lade the church over and had a great meeting.
"I was pastor of a college church, and had Dr. Culfor a revival and the first week we received
venty-five people into the church and had such great
mgregations that we had to move to a larger church
id have a union meeting, in which we witnessed hun·eds saved and who joined our churches. In this reval he preached against card playing, and the 'Upper
called on him, about twenty women, to have it out
ith him. He told them he was glad that they came,
td that he always opened his meetings with prayer,
,d asked them to kneel with him, and when the prayer
ilS over, after he told the Lord how they were making
1
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gamblers out of their husbands and children, he raised
up to see that there was not a woman left in the room.
"I was pastor in Memphis fourteen years and had
Dr. Culpepper in a revival most every year, and we
had some very great meetings.
"We were visiting in the office of one of the best doctors in Memphis and the doctor told us his heart was in
the church, and he 1was told that he should have the
church in his heart, and he said, 'Well, it never dawned
on me that I needed anything, but I will be there for
the service tonight and join the church,' and that was
what he did.
"Dr. Culpepper would come to me if the church was
small or large and I never heard him to ask one time
'how much will it pay?' or 'how much did it pay the last
man there?' Sometimes we gave him a hundred dollars
and many times a good offering, but it was always the
same with him.
"I never heard Dr. Culpepper say a harmful 1word
of a single minister in his many revivals that he had
held for them.
"I always had Brother Culpepper because he got
results in every revival that we ever had, and not one
single meeting went by without many people being
saved and brought into the church.
"He was a most lovable man, and one who had a
tender feeling for his friends and family.
"Before he left for his last revival, as he most always
did, he called me, and I begged him not to go, and he
said, 'I just called you to tell you how much I love my
pastor,' for he had been a member of my church for
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years, 'and if I don't come back, you will know where
to find me.'
"We had agreed some years ago, that whichever one
was called first the other would conduct his funeral,
and I did that for his family and in keeping my promise
to him.
"I regarded him as the best all-round Evangelist in
America, and I am sure hundreds of other friends
thought the same about him.
"I shall never see the day that I do not miss him and
pray that God will bless his work, and he may be
crowned at last for his faithful service rendered to the
Lord and the Methodist Church."

CHAPTER XVI
A CHRISTLIKE LIFE

Soon after our father passed away Katherine, my
sister, (Mrs. John Day) said to me, "He lived like
Christ, didn't he?" I answered, "If any man ever did,
he did." I have heard others say that he was more like
Christ than any man they had ever known. (They
were judging not by his mannerisms in his preaching
but by his spirit and everyday life). This has been
said of other great preachers like Dwight L. Moody and
Gypsy Smith, but no more of these than of Burke Culpepper.
When she said this I got to thinking and asked myself this question, "Just how much rwas he really like
Christ?" Of course we know no man looks like Christ
or ever will, yet here was a man who had lived so much
like Christ and so long with Christ that he, in many
respects, reminded people of Christ. Although he was
not tall (only five feet and six inches and weighing
one hundred and eighty-two pounds) it rwas an inspiration just to look at him with his snow-white hair which
was parted in the middle and his blue gray eyes which
wore a kind expression. The story of his life reads like
a romance, and is truly an example of what God can do
with a life that is absolutely His. Like the beloved
John, the fisherman, the secret of his life lies in the fact
he had been 1with Jesus.
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If there were no other influence in this world that
would have brought me near to Christ, it would have
been the influence of my father. I .saw him live a
perfectly consistent life and not one time did he ever
divorce precept from example. I saw him meet adversities without complaint. When he passed on he left
me a wonderful inheritance. It wasn't anything of this
worldly goods, it \Vasn't money, it wasn't position. It
was his Bibles, one containing both the Old and the
New Testament and the other the New Testament and
Psalms. Of course there were other things he left me
but the things which I cherish most are these. I cannot tell you the number of times I saw him reading the
Bible but God knows. When I turned the pages of both
of his Bibles I saw verses he had marked with his pen,
and some of his notes and comments written near the
verses on the margin. Though as far as preaching was
concerned he did not have to as he never used notes
and was never known to take a manuscript into the
pulpit. Page after page of his Bibles seemed stained
with tears.
Not only was it an inspiration to look at him and to
take cognizance of his beautiful life but it was a thrill
to hear him and what a thrill! He was gifted with a
most marvelous voice, and although we do not know
how Jesus' voice sounded there have been times when
my father was preaching and especially rwhen he would
be giving the invitation to sinners to come forward and
accept Christ, that in his tender appeals and different
intonations I have often wondered if his voice did not
sound at least in a small measure like the Master's.
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Although he spoke rapidly his voice was soft and mellow but voluminous, which could be heard plainly by
every one regardless of how large the crowd was. It
was different from the common Southern accent. It
was when his family left Georgia and moved to
tucky and lived for a few years that he acquired the
Kentucky dialect. With a sunrise of joy, and a scorching pity for the lost and despairing, he went everywhere, and played upon every key in human hearts,
intellects, and wills.
He had a most remarkable vocabulary but the word
"compromise" was not in it. In fighting evil he always
dealt blows with a bludgeon. He always caUed the pot
black when it was that color and a spade a spade. Like
Christ he had a burning hatred for evil but only love
and pity in his heart for the sinner. No man ever said
such hard things and sea thing remarks against sin as
Burke Culpepper that would want to make the sinner
either hide under his seat or fight back, but with it all
he had a smile 1which would melt the heart of the hardest sinner which often would turn him to the penitent
form. He was a master of the pulpit and an artist when
it came to using pathos, humor, inve,..Uve, ridicule and
tenderness. It was hard to ascertain which was the
biggest his head or his heart.
His love for children was also noticeable as was their
love for him. From the time when he was a boy
preacher and led them in singing such little songs as:
"Say chum,
Have you seen
II Timothy 2 : 15?
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WiH tell you exactly
What you must do"

till he became a noted evangelist and vreached his famous sermon on ''Killing Giants'' or "David and Goliath" and which captured the heart of every child they
a}ways came in large numbers to hear him. Many
children were led to Christ when he told the story of
"Jimmie's Tongue" which was a story of a boy who
had a beautiful voice for singing and was good and
never did anything bad, but one day it was discovered
he had cancer of the tongue and an operation w,as performed in which most of the tongue was removed and
of course because of this he could neither talk nor sing
again. All who ever heard Burke Culpepper will readily admit he l\vas a master story-teller.
He was the most generous person I ever s aw and the
most unmercenary. Money meant absolutely nothing
to him, only as a trust. His main use for money was in
meeting the necessities of Iif e and in making others
happy and this he certainly did! He just simply seemed
to live for others. I recall the incident when I was a
boy a friend of his who had made him a gift of some
brand new five, ten and twenty dollar bills, whic hhad
just come from the United States mint but had not been
cut, that he bought a pair of scissors and with this roll
of money in his hand went down Main street of Memphis and all the poor beggars and unfortunates he saw
he asked them to take the scissors and cut them off a
piece. When they thought it was a joke he assured
1
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them it was real money his rich uncle had given him.
"A rich uncle?" they asked. "Yes, my Uncle Sam", he
replied. They then would all laugh. He continued this
little act of benevolence until all the roll was gone. Oh,
how he cheered the hearts of those poor people that day!
His life was pure, clean and holy. He never smoked
and he never knew the taste of beer, wine, whiskey or
any intoxicating beverage. I never heard him tell a
dirty joke or a smutty story in my life. In all his life
and ministry there was nothing ever said against his
character. People always felt they were in the presence
of a man of God. Many evangelists are converted from
a life of wickedness and seem to think that this gives
them more effectiveness in their preaching against evil
for they have had the experience and know what evil is
and what it will do. Not so with Burke Culpepper, for
he was converted at the age of six and from the time he
was eight he has been a preacher living a pure and
clean life till God called him home. Like Timothy he
was just brought up in the ministry. His was not a
Pauline conversion for he was not a Pauline sinner. He
was not an ex-bootlegger, an ex-drunkard, an exgambler, an ex-prize fighter or an ex-anything. He was
one of the few evangelists who did not get up before his
audiences and parade a wicked past, and tell them all
the 1wicked and bad things he had done.
Like Christ he always went about doing good. While
I was thinking about his beautiful and unselfish life
part of Peter's sermon to the house of Cornelius came
to me: "God anointed Jesus of Nazareth with the Holy
Ghost and with power: who went about doing good
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... for God was with him" (Acts 10:38). He was
most certainly a chosen vessel for he was anointed with
the Holy Ghost and rwith power and he went about
doing good for God was with him.
He always wanted to help people who were in
trouble 1when it was so that he could. He was conducting a revival in a certain town and a mob was
trying to kill a Chinaman who had come to his hotel
room and told him the circumstances. It got rumored
that he had gone to Burke Culpepper's room. The
mob immediately proceeded to go to his room. The
Chinaman was on his knees begging Burke Culpepper to
help him and they heard the mob howling and coming
up the steps and he told him to get under his bed and
keep perfectly still. This he did. They roughly knocked
on the door and the calm and kind voice said, "Come
in." They asked him if he had seen the Chinaman and
he told them he had, that he had come to his room begging for his life but that he couldn't do anything, and
that the Chinaman had gone. Which was true-gone
under the bed! When the angry mob left he opened the
door to see if anyone was listening and seeing that all
were gone he told the Chinaman what to do. Thus he
saved this poor man's life!
Out in the state of Texas a man had been convicted
of murder and sentenced to be electrocuted at the state
prison. Burke Culpepper was in the capital at the time
conducting a revival. He was asked to visit Harry
Gold the man who committed the murder. This he did
and got his side of the story and then talked with the
man's family and others ·and got their version of the
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crime. The material and evidence which he gathered
he thought was true and therefore justifiable in asking
for Harry Gold's life. He went to the governor and
presented the evidence and begged for his life. At the
request of the prisoner the governor had previously reviewed the case but all the evidence pointed to the
death sentence. The governor told Burke Culpepper
that al1!hough he had reviewed the case he 1would give
careful and prayerful thought to the new evidence he
had brought in. Now since he had the talk with the
governor time marched on and the day of execution
which had been set finally arrived. The chaplain and
the guards had already come to get Harry Gold out of
his cell. Harry Gold had given up all hope he would
live. They were marching down the hallway that led
to the death chamber.
The governor, after pacing the floor for quite awhile
and weighing all the facts decided at the very last
minute the crime didn't merit the death sentence and
commuted the sentence to life imprisonment. He went
to the telephone and called the state penitentiary, and
asked to speak to the warden. He said, "This is the
governor speaking, warden. Harry Gold shall not die
but Harry Gold shall live. I have decided to commute
the sentence to life imprisonment. This is final." A
guard was sent by the warden who ran down the hallway which led to the death chamber and he was shouting, "Wait! Wait! A message from the governor.
Harry Gold shaH not die. Harry Gold shall live!"
When this poor and wretched man heard this he began
to jump up and down so
was he. The pris-
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oner had asked the governor to review the case and so
the prisoner really got what he had begged for. He had
begged for the privilege of just being allowed to live.
To be allowed to sit in a tiny cell and through a tiny
window to watch the sun come up in the morning and
set at night. The privilege of being allawed to see a
fraction of the world through a small window.
Why was he so full of joy? Because he might go
home to his wife and children and have a jab and be a
free man? No! He was jumping up and down for the
mere privilege of living in a felon's cell and rattling a
felon's ball and chain the rest of his life. Men have had
many desires in this life but the desire to live as long
as possible is the greatest of them all. How happy
Burke Culpepper must have been tha.t day when he
heard the good news and knew that God had answered
his prayer, and that his trip to the governor was not in
vain!
While conducting a revival in an Oklahoma town
he was seated on the porch of the hotel where he
was staying reading tlhe paper when a pretty little girl
of about six years of age, with a white dress on came by
smiling timidly with her finger in her mouth. The kindhearted Evangelist said,
"Come here little girl."
She went up to him.
"What is your name?"
"Mary."
"Mary who?"
"Mary Hamilton."
"Well," said the Evangelist, "will you do something
1
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for me, Mary?"
She nodded.
"I want you to take this nickel (running his hand into
his pocket) and go and get me a vanilla ice cream cone."
She thanked him with a sweet smile. Soon she came
down the 1walk licking the cone. The next day at the
same time she came down the walk. He was seated on
the porch and said to her, "Come ihere, Mary."
She responded.
"I believe I would like a chocolate ice cream cone today.". Going into his pocket he gets a nickel and gives
to her. Soon she came walking down the walk in front
of him licking her cone. The next afternoon at the
same time she was back again. He said to her, "I believe I will take a strawberry ice cream cone today."
He placed the nickel in her hand.
She was back in a few minutes with all smiles licking her cone. The next day little Mary was back again
but this time a tall, fine looking man was with her and
was holding her hand. He came up to Burke Culpepper
and asked,
"Are you Burke Culpepper, the Evangelist?"
"Yes," was the reply.
"Well, my name is Albert Hamilton, and this is my
little girl. I just wanted to thank you for being so nice
to her."
"You don't have to thank me," said the Evangelist,
"Are you a Christian?'' he asked.
"No, sorry to say I am not and that is one reason I
wanted to meet you. It seems I have never had much
time for preachers and the churd1 anq
that is
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the reason my life has turned out the way it has. One
night several weeks ago, I was in a poker game. A man
next to me thought I was cheating, 1which I wasn't, and
an argument started and before I knew it he pulled a
gun on me. I do not know how I got possession of the
gun but I did and in the melee I fired the gun and he
dropped to the floor, dead. It was either to kill or be
killed. I am now under bond and the trjal is to be next
week. I am almost crazy and I don't know what is going to happen to me."
"Well, as you know I am conducting a revival here.
I would like for you to come to the services.''
He promised he would. He came that very night
and after that he did not miss a single service until the
day of the trial. (Services were also held in the morning). Soon after he started attending the meeting he
came forward one evening and accepted Christ as his
personal Saviour. The day of the trial arrived and the
jury found him guilty of murder. The iudge sentenced
him for life in the penitentiary. Burke Culpepper went
before the governor and the pardoning board and told
them what Albert Hamilton had told him-that "God
being my witness it was a case of self-defense" and
also how he was gloriously converted during the meeting. They reviewed the case and the governor and the
pardoning board gave him a full blown pardon. At
the service that night he came forward and gave his
testimony, and said, "Dr. Culpepper, you not only got
me out of the penitentiary but you have gotten the
penitentiary out of me!" How happy his little family
was and his friends that day only eternity's record book
1
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will reveal. These are but a few stories of his wide
range of influence and I have told them to show how
like Christ he was in that he always went about doing
good.
He was never a pastor. He was the only Culpepper
who never served a charge. He believed his calling was
that of Evangelism and dedicated and devoted his whole
life to this field. From the standpoint of helping people,
however, he would have made a 1wonderful shepherd of
the flock for he truly loved people and he had a golden
heart. During his career he was offered three city pastorates but turned them down. Of the many people he
got jobs for and the young men and women he got
scholarships for and put through school the number is
legion. During his entire career he never enjoyed a
vacation. As I have often heard him say, "I don't play
golf and don't swim. My enjoyment comes from
preaching the gospel."
Finally, like Christ he loved the Church and gave
himself for it. He loved and respected all Christian
denominations but he was loyal to his own church. He
was a Methodist through and through and believed
"Methodism is the greatest thing on \V'heels." Whenever the Methodist Church was attacked he got right up
and defended her. If there were faults and mistakes in
the Methodist Church, he did not believe in withdrawing from her, but staying in and helping to correct those
faults and making her better. When modernism was
creeping in and mightily crippling her evangelism and
Christian education and the social gospel were taking
the place of mass evangelism or the revival some said,
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"Why don't you quit and get into another denominaHon
or run your own revivals?" To this he promptly answered, ''Quit and forsake the mother who nursed me
and gave me a chance? Never!"
He put everything he had into his work. He was
bottled energy but put it all it seemed into his revival
meetings. He never spared himself but literally !burned
himself out in the pulpit and on the altar as he preached
and prayed and led people to Christ. He was called of
God to do the work of an evangelist. I heard him say
once in a revival, "I have never had a vacation and don't
expect to have one until I get to heaven," and then he
had Burton \Yilson
young singer who was then with
him) to sing that beautiful hymn, "When I Take My
Vacation In Hea\·en." l\Tany eyes were moist. He
then got up and preached and plead for sinners to accept Christ and Christians to reconsecrate their lives in
His service. He had a courageous heart and an undefeatable spirit. Burke Culpepper was often called by
some of his pastor friends as "The Prince of Evangelists." This man 1who is credited with having brought
more people into the Methodist Church than any minister of his day and of having over two hundred who
were called to preach under him will not soon be forgotten !
*Personal mention should also be made of Priestly Miller and Gene
Brittain who so faithfully assisted him in many of his revivals.

CHAPTERXVU
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Up until the last three years of his life he was a human dynamo or bottled energy and even those who
heard him during those last three years, and had not
heard him before were amazed at all the pep he had.
In spite of the fact his doctors told hirr1 to slow down
or his life 1would be shortened he continued to preach
with all he had. It was absolutely impossible, as has
already been mentioned, for him to preach standing
still. He would preach all over the church or tent or
tabernacle going down the aisles and then sometimes
in the choir! This was unique of him but it was also
natural. As his parents said to his school teachers, "If
you want Burke to recite his lessons you must let him
do so while he is walking."
He always had more calls than he knew what to do
with but it seemed now more calls were coming in than
ever before. This man with the kindly speaking eyes
and marvelous voice was a genius of the pulpit and
preached only triumphant certainties whenever and
wherever he preached. If ever a man was on fire for
God he was. He believed what he preached, and if I
may phrase it this way, he preached what he lived.
As I have often heard him say, "I've devoted my entire
life to the evangelistic work. I intend to follow that
form of preaching so long as I am aible to speak out in
the pulpit. If the people do not like it, well if it's true,
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I'm going to say it." Yes, he lived what he preached,
and he preached what he lived. The world was his
pulpit. Whenever I 1wanted a meeting and his time was
available he always came and conducted a revival for
me. The last full revival of his life he ran for me was
in St. Clair, Missouri, in July of 1948.
A Mr. C. W. Lampkin who was a convert and a lifelong friend of my father's felt he hadn't done anything
really big for God since his conversion, decided to have
a revival for the city of Bowling Green, Kentucky, and
so invited him to come and conduct a revival with all or
most of the churches cooperating. It was to be a tenday meeting beginning August 22nd to the 31st. As he
was not so well I came to spend a few days with him in
our home at Memphis before he would start on this
campaign. The last time I saw my precious father was
on the morning of Friday, 13th. Strange. When I lefit
that morning I had a terrible feeling I would never see
him again in this life. This was two days before he
left for Bowling Green which was on the 15th and
which was the last time my mother saw him though she
talked with him over the telephone after his arrival
there.
He left home on Sunday so he could be there on
Monday and start setting up the campaign. He was
there a whole 1week before the meeting started, overseeing the erection of the tent, the placing of the platform and arrangement of the pianos. In the hot August
sun he spared not himself even here it seems.
On August the 24th I was in my room at St. Clair,
Missouri, and the telephone rang at 3: 45 P. M., and Rev,
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R. B. Prentis told me my father had just passed away.
When l heard the news I felt like the sun and all the
stars in the canopy of heaven had gone out. I felt like
I imagined the disciples felt when Chris·t died. We
had such a mutual trust and understanding of each
other and such wonderful communion together. I was
the first of the family to receive the heartrending news.
I immediately contacted my sister at Memphis and she
broke the news to my mother.
He preached only two sermons when the meeting
started. The first one was "The Four-Square Man" delivered on Sunday evening of the 22nd and the second
was on "Samson" delivered on Monday evening of the
23rd. It was when he went to his room that he began to
get sick and was sick all night long. When morning
came he called for Rev. and Mrs. Prentis to come over
and to bring the doctor with them. Right after his passing the following was written and given to me: "Brother Burke Culpepper passed to his reward quietly in
Room 322, Hotel Helm, at 3: 40 P. M. His last words, to
Mrs. R. B. Prentis and Dr. R. Carlisle Moss, were:
"I can't go on with the meeting. I'll be in heaven in
fifteen minutes." Mrs. Prentis was at his bedside up to
the time of his passing, and was attempting to secure a
nurse by telephone when he passed away.
"Brother Culpepper was engaged in a tent revival at
Laurel Avenue and Thirteenth St., with Rev. R. B. Prentis, pastor of Broadway Methodist Church, this city, as
song leader and general assistant. The afternoon before
we had just completed all the physical set-up for the
and he had
the erection of part of the

THE CURTAIN FALLS

185

platform. The evening before he had preached his
last sermon, on the subject of Samson and Delilah, based
chiefly on Judges 16, with part of the 21st verse as text:
'But the Philistines took him and put out his eyes.'
''After the service he, the pastor and the pastor's wife
stopped in Pearson's Drug Store for a milk-shake and
a chat, and he talked of meetings he had in store and
some arrangements he desired to make concerning two
of them. He was jolly and full of courage regarding
the future, and often said in my hearing (R .B. Prentis)
that he wanted to come to his end while he 'was engaged in a revival meeting. His wish was granted; and
he was doing his very best to advance the ipterests of
God's Kingdom when the final summons came."
His sudden death was a shock to tbe town. After
the body was taken to the funeral home and embalmed
and dressed in a beautiful light gray suit and gray tie it
there lay in state and many people who had known
him and known of him for years came by to review the
remains. The body was then shipped to Memphis for
the funeral and burial. The funeral services were
held at the National Funeral Home the next day on
August the 26th, and his lifelong friend, Rev. J. W.
Carnell, preached the sermon taking for his subjeet,
"The Grave Has No Power To Rob Us." Rev. J. W.
Oarnell began his life work of devoting his entire life
to the Lord under the :big tent of the Culpepper meetings. The friendship that grew between him and my
father was similar to the friendship of David and Jonathan. They had agreed years ago, as has already been
mentioned, that when the first of the two passed into
1
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the great beyond the remaining one would preach his
funeral service. I had often heard my father say that
the two hymns he wanted sung at his funeral to be
"Rock of Ages" and "Sweet By and By." This was carried out. The interment was at Forrest Hill Cemetery
and there his body was laid to rest where the twin evergreens keep silent watch, until awakened by the
trumpet of the resurrection angel. A few days later
a sm all stone was placed (he did not care for a big
monument) at his grave with this epitaph:
1

Rev. Burke Culpepper
Born April 8, 1880-Died August 24, 1948
HE MADE HOME HAPPY
When the news spread of his departure telegrams
and letters of condolence poured in from everywhere.
One of the most beautiful was written by the Rev. S.
Stephen McKenney, of Longview, Texas, who was District Superintendent of the Longview District at that
time:
October 21, 1948.
My dear Mrs. Culpepper:
Only of late have I learned of the recent going of my
good friend of the years, your distinguished husband.
I shall ever remember him and you during your meeting
at Beaumont when I was on that District, and I recall
even with keener interest my visit to your home as a
dinner guest many years ago. How wonderfully did
you each fit into the life of each other! Moreover, what
a noible service did you both render to the Kingdom of
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God! His going away is all too soon, but he has gone
with "rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him." Few
men of his generation have rendered a service of such
magnificence as has he, and many will arise to call him
blessed. He rests from his labors, and his works follo w
him. In your Memory and Affections he will live forever! And, while we love the ones we lose, we can
never lose the ones we love.
1

"For Life is ever lord of Death
And Love can never lose its own!"
Your friend,
S. Stephen McKenney.
Editorials from newspapers from all over the country were written about him. I give one here from a
a newspaper in Jackson, Tennessee:
"Death of Dr. Burke Culpepper, rwell known Methodist Evangelist of Memphis, at 68 years of age brings
to mind that he had held a half dozen revivals in Jackson and was regarded as one of the most dynamic pulpiteers ever to conduct a protracted meeting in these
parts.
"His biggest revival here was held in a large tent on
a vacant property off Farrar Street between Highland
and Union Avenue back in 1914. This was a union
meeting with all churches of the city joining in. The
meeting scheduled for ten days lasted for three weeks
and there were a large number of additions to several
churches as a result of the effort.
"Dr. Culpepper was on the order of Billy Sunday as
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a pulpiteer. With the use of many gestures, all wellplaced and well-timed, and with a genuine appreciation of the dramatic in presentation of his subject, Dr.
Culpepper drove home his points tWith a great deal of
vim and force. Resourceful and persistent, he obtained
remarkable results with his preaching. His pleasing
personality aided him greatly in his ministerial work.
"The tent on Farrar Street would seat several thousand and it was filled at both morning and evening
services. That revival was t:he biggest held in Jackson
in the present generation."
Rev. W. L. Drake, a retired Methodist minister of
Ripley, Tennessee, wrote this little article entitled,
"Sorrows For Culpepper," and which came out in the
Commercial Appeal on the following Sunday morning
after the funeral:
"A few minutes ago in the Commercial Appeal came
the sad announcement of the death of Dr. Burke Culpepper. The paper was laid aside 1while I bowed my
head and wept silently. The memory of the long years
in which his a!ppealing voice with its touch of tenderness had called sinners to repentance, the righteous to a
higher and better life, the indifferent to an unyielding
faith in Christ filled my heart with a strange sense of
loss and loneliness.
"I recall the day of his noble father. He, too, was a
great ,evangelistic preacher. Burke iwas a worthy son
who swept from one end of the Southland to another
with his eloquent voice, persuasive in its power, proclaiming the glad news of personal salvation through
faith in the atoning blood of Jesus Christ.
1

1
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"What a 'message, and 1what a preacher! Now tlhat
he has gone into the land of which he so often spoke and
so persuasively, we shall miss him. The memory, however, of his great life, his faithful service, his faith in
the eternal goodness of God and his appeal to lost men
and women will linger with us like the perfume of
sweet flowers."
Yes, how true all this is and he was so much a part
of the Methodist Church that it will be a half century
before his memory fades from those who found God
under his preaching.
Almost a year after he passed away Rev. Wade H.
House and Rev. H. M. Powell conducted a tent revival
in Bowling Green on the very same location my father
preached his last sermons. Through the generosi{y of
Mr. C. W. Lampkin who felt that my father's mission
had not been completed there, the meeting was continued another week and the entire week was dedicated
to him and his memory, and with hopes that God would
use them as instruments to fulfil this mission.
Up to the time when God called him home he never
lost his effectiveness. All through his career as an
evangelist he poured every ounce of physical, mental,
and spiritual energy he possessed into preaching the
gospel and winning souls to Christ. He never spared
himself and he literally burned himself out on God's
altar! He preached in an age in which revivals were
not popular and rwere even fought. But he was never
without a meeting and in each one there was always
a revival! He was indomitable! He believed that revivals were the lifeblood of the church and without
them the church would die,
1

1
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Just a few days before he passed away he was corresponding with a Mr. Elam R. Smith of Portland, Oregon. Mr. Smith was rwriting to him and telling him how
he longed to see him and that he had not seen him or
heard him preach since the revival in Iuka, Mississippi,
many years ago when they were boys. He said he just
got to thinking about him and thought he would write
to him. After his passing I wrote to Mr. Smith who was
shocked to hear the news. He wrote to me and sent in
this poem he penned concerning my father:
I am overcome with grief,
My heart cries out in pain
For his days here on this earth were brief,
And we'll never hear him preach here again.
But we shall see him and hear him again in
that City above,
Where there'll be no more parting nor pain.
That City of Peace, Joy and Love
We will be with our dear loved one again.
He was so wonderful, so dynamic,
Endowed with a gift from above.
He held you spellbound; he inspired
You with God's Heavenly Love.
I loved him from the first time
I heard him when a boy;
He thrilled me with God's power and love.
To listen to Brother Burke was my greatest joy.
I long to meet him again
In that beautiful world above,
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In his preaching I have often heard him say, "Death
has always fascinated me. It is a great adventure and
I fear death no more than a journey and I sometimes
long for the time to come for me to go home. It is like
opening the door into another room, so easy is the entrance into the other world." In his sermon on Immortality I have heard him say; "The mightiest impulse
that ever urged me on is to one day see my Saviour face
to face. It is to hear Him say, 'Well done, thou good
and faithful servant. Thou hast been faithful over a
few things, I will make thee ruler over many things:
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.'"
Burke Culpepper left this world in triumph, and
what a joy it must have been to him to look back over
a well-spent life in the service of his Master and see the
path behind him laid with golden footprints glistening in the sunshine of his life and know that each one
represented a soul saved by his loving ministry! And
as the poet said of the aged Christian, he left this world,
"Rich in experience that angels might covet,
Rich in faith that has grown with the years."
Burke Culpepper was brave, true, modest, spiritual, and holy. He will feel much at home in heaven.
And so the great Preacher-Actor played his last drama
on life's stage and the curtain falls. Farewell, 0 Man
of God!

